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pennee om come into the mo. out of it! The money is mine, safe 
he bloom and frag ranc towers ne . ney at twenty. | coough; twelve hundred pounds, as you 
| Sreewecmererece | Men en Sas ceesenty |had’ cqumsste apinton, ont 1 connet 
a 7 — is 80 obscure! ‘. mien, capn + 
| Wesel worded, that upon | claim it till his 1’ The deed is ob 
| | that point a ques | sourely worded, he says, and when I ask 
| Be ertenews chirping in the hawthorne hedge. | ties arisen. | to read it over; no; he denies it, though 
a oe Ihave taken coun. | it was in the very room. If there's jus 
nd thee | we have come te sel’s « jon upon tice in veo —"" , 
Deys when we two, so young and full of | the end of every. it, a their ad.| “ Whatare you speaking of, Wilfred? : 
Looked Into dave, or yet unborn thing,” bitter! vice is that you do | interrupted Maria, who had turned crim 
And dreamed the clouds bebind the eastern | retorted Wilfred, not come {nto it | ot, but was now growing white. 
topes . jas he returned to until my death.” | “1 told bim Edith was dying of want 
But hid the dawning of a bepplier worn l the citting-veom, Wilfred qounet | I told him 1 was going to the dogs, and 
Ana Will no echo in the south wind hing. | leaving those to a few moments | Should scon be in prison,” raved Wilfre4, ° 
ap follow bim who before replying. never so much as bearing bis sister 
wou “of food, “And what of | “ Look here "—dashing the writ out of 
The omeraia bilic wo of cho et of credit, of hope. Maria's? That bie pocket—“'! positively lowered myself 
Ab! clouds to wme reveal & 61) ser lining. Asd the next she does not come | © show bim this, and beg of him, like 
» sol 
Bar pov ty hy “Garkoess | thing for me will into hers until any mendicant, that he would help me : 
shining be a prison. Lady your death ”’ over this stile! But, no; my wife may 
But fell across « mist of falling tears. Adelaide will bold “About Maria's | die, and I may go to jail and rot there 
Now wearily | watch the path with daisies | # jubilee the night there is no ques. | It’s nothing to you, Maria; nothing that 
And id y dream the twilight bc ure awey : — > a tion. The clauses on —— Ss — 
PS . at bottom are differently | “ or was evincing painful curio 
Sometince gathering epraye of epicy MESS | O1, misfortune, we ” ’ sity to look at the paper: “it’s only « 
To deck wy Hehens, cool and gray Aunt,"’ for so be ‘Where's the | cursed writ for ten y 
A Tint crecp theo erimwe-tigned sven, | nad learned tocall will? In Doctor’s| “ Must you pay it?” she shivered. 
J qase afar actoss the evo! ieee meadows. ber, “when I Commons?" next * Must I pay it?’ echoed he, tarning 
And wateh my farmer tind bit golden | in, you must spoke Wilfred. ironically to Mies Bordillion. “ Mast | 
ebrevss care of Edith.” “ © money | pay ten pounds, she asks, when | have 
_— Edith stole o was not left by | Bot ten pence; na, mor ten farthings 
to ber husband, will, [twas adeed | Perhaps you'll tell me bow | am to pay 
CAST UP BY THE SEA! ©. ..2°". bet it?” be ehafed, to Maria 
still, the livid = “Where's the| “ Wilfred, when you do give way to 
white of fear, not — deed, then ?”' pur. | these outbreaks of temper, you are s 
By MRS. HENRY WOOD, of iness, She Sarah had armed herself with the tongs, which she was precouting im © wartihe manner towards the stranger, sued Wilfred. impetuous that there's no wetting you to 
Author of “Kast Lynne,” ete., ete. was unable to nes © Oe Mr. Lester = reason or to hear it,” _ 
. comprehend the s pointed with bis iliion, who had not been able until 
paper; and certain ominous words in it. | fred, when you came of age. You a4 | ome speak. This is my fatner's finger to a small irom safe which stood in | then to put in s word “Do 
(This serial was commenced in No.4. Vol.| ‘In the name of our Sovereign Lady, | not have it.” house. his stody as long as Wilfred could re- | be calm, if can, aad tel] me what it 
Baek ers can ated Baten, or | he Queen,” did not tend to reassure ber iis cheek paboed.g.he listened. } T <b dank out of his way, and be | member. “ ie that Mr. about the deed.” 
@trect frou this office | “ Deo explain it to me,"’ she . “A som money’ I had none paid | approached the study. It was a room ee It is there,"’ be said. “ He says the deed is obscure! y worded, 
“It isa simple thing, easy enough of tome. What sum of money on the ground floor, whose window “ You will allow me to peruse it.” and that I cannot claim the mouey till 
CHAPTER XIX.—[Coxtixven | comprehension,” was Wilfred’s answer, “Twelve hundred pounds, It was left looked to the side of the house. Wiifred “ Lndeed, no,"’ said Mr. Lester. “1 | bie death, He taunted me—yes, it was 
. “ . his mind smarting terribly under its an- to you like Maria's fortune was left to had caught a glimpse of him standing at think | have satisfied you pretty well, as nothing leas—with my wings being cli; ; 
Edith turned away, for her eyes were | noyances; “1 owe—let me look at the her; save that hers wasalargesum, yours it. He turned round when eden itis, Your perusing it could answer no | ped, so that I could not go w law w 
filling with tears. [ut just then some | amount—uine pounds, three shillings; | a small. Squire Lester enjoyed the in- | tered, and his features assumed an angry end; it is obscurely worded, as 1 now | bim. And he is right,” stamped Wu 
commotion was heard in the kitchen. | that’s five pounds for the debt and four terest; the principal was to be paid to expression. assure you, and the opmion of counsel | fred; “they are clipped.’ 
Sarah's voice was distinguishable, and | for the costs; and unless I pay it by a | you when you were of age: Maria's when “To what am I indebted for this was that you could not touch it till my | “] mever heard the slightest doubt ex 
raised in an angry tone, apparently & | certain day, they will take further pro- she married.” visit?’ he began. “ You were forbidden death.” | pressed bet that you came inte the 
some one who entered ceedings against me. It is a writ, “And why have I been kept out of | the house, sir." “Other counsel may be of an oppo | money at twenty-one,” spoke Mies Bor 
“ Thea I say he's not in, and he won't Edith.” it? why bas even the knowledge of it “I do not suppose my breaking the site opinion,” persisted Wilfred. “It | dillion ‘Lam quite ce t ou Fa: 
be in to-day, that's more. So be off out, “ What proceedings *"’ she inquired been denied me?’ fiercely responded interdict will alues permanent injury would be but fair to allow me to submit ¥4* the intention when ol wa “= 
please.”’ Oh, I hardly know The result Wilfred to the house's iomates,"’ somewhat in- it, in my turn.” made. Mr. Lester shou!d have allowe statis 
“I say he is in,’ responded a man's | would be a prison; couldn't be anything “| have spoken latterly to Squire Les selently retorted Wilfred, who, what “And to what good?’ asked Mr. | you to read it for your own satisfaction.’ 
voice. “Not a moment ago, I see him | else in my case.” ter about it,”’ sighed Mins Bordillion. | with Titte & reception and now bis Lester “Were your counsel's opinion “Ile had hetter pot drive me to ex 
at that there kitchen-winder. You may She held the writ in ber hand, and “| have intimated that it ought to be | father’s, felt chafed most beyond adverse to the one already consulted, tremities,”’ foamed Wilfred, x I wi 
as well fetch him here, for I shall stop | glanced at it dubiously given up to you; that beth law and jus bearing. “I shail not i what of that? You could only prove | break the safe open and take the deed 
till Tsee him. I'm a emissary of the “ You are sure—sure it is only a debt, | tice demand that it should be. Ile said, ague and fever, nor yet with small-pos which was right by an action at law, | T would be no theft.” 
law, and the law can’t be played with, | Wilfred?’ ‘No, neither law gor justice * but he “What does bring you bere?’ im- and I believe you have no funds to sus | “ Wilfred! Wilfred!’ pleaded Maria 
and if folks gets inte trouble against the “ Why, what else should it be?” he re. | would not discuss it. So then | took | periously rejoined Mr. Lester tain one. I tell you openly, that I shall | “you don't know what you are saying.”” 
law, they must pay for it turned. “(Of course itis adebt. What counsel with myself, | took counsel in Wilfred coolly seated himself in the not part with the money until death “Not haow! I should say a vast deal 
Edith, ber eyes full of terror, and her can your thoughts be rumning on, my prayers, aud it appeared to me that chair opposite that usually occupied by compels me." | more, but that you are present. [tut it 
face ghastly, seized hold of ber husband, Edith?’ my d aty lay in telling you.” ite master oe tf this j ad is bot my father,” he added, in an altered 
as if ber feeble arms could shield bim He took it from her, and she sighed Wilfred sat gazing at ber, astounded * Pather,” he said, changing his tone, is law | voloe; “it ia that false woman, who i« 
from harm. She was connecting this un- | heavily as she relinqnished it, Mise Hor at the tidings. They were too good to | “I have come to ask assistance from “(noe convince me that it is law, and | ever at his side to set him against bis 
eren visitor with the wild rumors afloat of  dillion, after exchanging afew sentences be received without doubt you. Our position cannot be a secret, [ will urge the pot no more,” said first wife's children. It may come home 
the night work, and terrific visions were | with Sarah, had come in and seated her “Ie there, indeed, no mistake?’ he my wife is wasting away from want be Wilfred. “Suffer me to read over the | to you yet, my lady Adelaide.” 
darcling ber eyes of handouts, « prison, | self, she was looking exceedingly per. uttered. “Am I truly entitied, now, to fore my eyes; every available article is deed.” | ithout further colloquy, vouchsatiny 
a public trial, perhaps death rah's | plexed and grieved twelve hundred pounds of my own?" either pledged or sold, save Edith's “| have told you no,” said Mr, Lester, | 90 adiea, Wilfred Lester strate away 
votes was heard again in loud remon ‘It does appear to me," she began “It wae so left,” replied Miss Bordil. | wedding ring, aud that | cannet attempt “The deed is there, safe and secure,’ | Mine Bordillion, possibly mot liking bir 
strance aud abuse * that things cannet go on longer in this | lion to take, Lhave no clothes seve these | motioning once more to the iron safe, | to io that mood, or wishing to 
“Don't keep me, Edith; don't alarm | way; that they ought not so to go on, A flash of joy, not seen im bis face for stand up in, in short, we have eked out “and I will mot distarb it, Our inter. | soothe bim, followed quick|y (0 bie steps 
ourself; | must go and see what it is," even if your creditors, Wilfred, would | along while, illuminated it to bright. our resvurces until bone are left to us view ls over, 1 cannct give you any as | ering Maria aed Mr. Lydory alone 
whispered, himaelf agitated. ‘I must, | allow them.” nees le stooped down and kissed | To day | had « writ served upon me for sistance, aad I desire 0 you wil aut | “1 will be back directly,’ Mise thor 
my dear’ we shall have the fellow pene “How th it to be helped’ wae Wil. Edith ten pounds, or nearly that, aod my west intrude here again.” | dillive burredly aad 
trating to this roum,”’ fred's anewer *My father, who ought * You shall have something better than | move must be to & prison, Will you Wilfred rene from bis seat in agitation. | They were in a retired | near the 
Unwinding ber hands, be put her has | to help it, will not; and | cannot force partridges yet, darling.” help me in my strait! “Will you drive me to « prison ? Will | entrance of the woud, and Marin begar 
tily in @ chair, and entered the kitchen. bim. Neither have | s claim on any one “ Where are you going ?"' she asked, as “You must be aware that you have you allow Edith to die’ Look here,’ a it beck wards aod forwards sowly 
Sarah had armed herself with the tongs, else.” be was leaving the roum brought all this apow yourselves,” was and he enatehed the writ from hie pocket, | ™r ay turned with her sed re 
which she was presenting in « warlike “Io the last few daye—I may aay “To the ball, My father and | must | the reply of Mr. Lester, * What, seve ‘for thie paltry ten pounds, | must go | mal by her wide. ile sow that ale 
manner towards the stranger, hoping to | weeks—I have reflected upon it much have a settlement now.” destitutwn eed embarrassment, could » me, will you wot, at least, pay | wee eg y agitated—that even ber lips 
menace bim away. The man laughed 1 have prayed to be directed for the “ Edith, what did he mean about par. | come of « marriage like yours? that?’ were white. 
derisively when he saw Wilfred, put «| right,” pursued Miss Bordillion, in her | tridges ’"' inquired Miss Bordiliion, who W iifred drew his chair « little forward, Whether Mr. Lester would have re “It had been more to the purpose 
yerer in bis hand, and disappeared. quiet way, “and | have at length come had caught but the one word and leaned (owarde bis father lented, with the unpleasant serap of | possibly, that I bad followed your bro 
dashed down the tongs in s pas | to the conclusion that if Squire Lester “Nothing worth telling, sant. It is “You make «show of punishing me paper placed palpably before him, it is ther, than Mine Hordillion beer ved 
will not help you, out of favor, be must only the bousekeeping grievances over | for marrying ber but, de you blame me impossible to say Hefore be cwld| “1 am grieved, | am anueyed that 
hy couldn't you keep away, | out of right.” again.” in your heart of by Would set you speak the door was flung open, and Lady | these painfal family affeirs should be 
she wrathfully demanded,| “Whos tw make bim’”’ put in Wil “I know it isa hard time with you, | bave done the same, in my place Fa Adelaide sailed in | brought under the aution of a stranger 
more as a person in authority speaks to fred Edith, and has been. But, Edith, hae it ther, from my svul | beliewe that you She did not look at Wilfred. She spoke Maria, half in vexatwn, half & 
& subordinate, than « servant lo a mas *You know how very, very greatly | been wholly undeserved’ I know Wil would never had visited it upon me, but passed him with scorn, picking up ber eer 4 
ter. “I know what it is; as long as he | esteem Mr. Lester, how warm a regard | | fred is careless and impetuous; man-like that you were incited to do sv by Lady dress as she swept by, but she spoke to | “Lahould be very sorry if | thoughs 
didn't serve it, you were safe.” have for him,’ pursued Miss Bordillion, be does not see as wedo, You did act Adelauie. Mr. Lester. = considered me sow iv that light,” 
“He would bave dropped upon me, the delicate pink on her cheek increas. wrongly, Edith, both you and be, and | “To the point,” briefly spoke Mr “They told me your son was bere, but | be warmly uttered. “1 was in bopes, [ 
going out. Don't make a fuss.” ing to brightness. “Hitherto, I have | pray that your wrong-doing may be thus | Lester. “State the purpert of your I did not beheve it. Mr. Lester, can | believed, you dul nut 
“No, he needn't,” snapped Sarah. | taken his part in this business; I have working itself out.” visit, if you have any to «tate you allow his presence ?—and by so» do “Ie truth you are right, Mr. Lydney, 
“You might have slied out at the back been unwilling to cross bim, or saya| “I have thought so, long, Aunt Mar “1 believe | was not far from the ing make light of parental disobedience she said. “ Wheo l look back aad re 
door, over the palings when you | word that could reflect upon him; and garet,”” was the whispered answer. “1 | point. However, | am here, | repeat, to im the sight of yvar young chiidres f jmember bow very short & period it is 
wanted te go out, or strided out at the you know, my dears, that you did do look apow it as our penance, and pa ask you for am “ tHe ia not here by my will; be en- | that we have known you, then con 
side-window. There's plenty of ways | wrong in diackedionthy marrying——"’ tiently try to bear.” . Tenenen nv tered the house against it. | have al sider the J may may it) almost confiden 
of dodging them gentry, if folks bave a| “Halt there!” interrupted Wiitred eR. Thee you do rightly, child,” warmly | “I crave it as a favor.” ready wid you to depart,” be added, tial terms apon which we meet, | am 
mind to it. My goodness, missis' what's | “1 do not see the disubedience. My fa replied Miss Bordillion. “ Take up your “IT will not give it, | say," tartly re looking at Wilfred j lost is I think,” she added 
the matter ’"’ ther approved of the union in the first cross bravely aod bumbly, and it will sponded Mr. Lester “1 wait for my anewer,’ said the) with es “ether you or ourselves 
Edith had come into the kitchen, the | place; and could | be so base as to de- | grow lighter with each step; let itdrag) “ Then | must request it ase right. | letter, still showing the writ “Will | mast have di great forwarduess. 
image of ghastly terror, and shaking like sert Edith, because Colonel Bordillica hind you in discontent and rebellion, Yes, sir, | must have it. You bold you help me out of thie?” “ Not eo, Mise Lester. There are some 
aleat, “What is it all?’ she gasped. | lost bis fortume? No; there was the and it will weigh you down. le com | money Stenging to me | believe, money “Neither oat of that, nor anything | people who only act upon us as repulsive 
“What's that? Show it me! Ais Wi | more reason fur my fulfilling the engage | furted, Edith, God will remove it in bis that by right law ought to be at thi | eles," ivascibly reepouded Mr . | Clemente, whom we never can like, never 
fred, show it me!’ ment; and my father would never | own good time. moment in my hands instead of yours.” | whose temper did not seem improved at | cao to—a0, aot though we were 
Her voice rose quite harsh in ite agita- have been implacable but for Lady Ade Wilfred Lester was speeding w the, ‘No, I do uot.’ the implied coutest between wife and thrown into domests contact with them 
tice, and she to the paper left by | aide.’ hall, And who should snewer hiscum-| Wilfred felt » little staggered but son, “I tell you the interview is over.” | for years, There are others whe are 
the man. W Lester crumpled it up| “ Well, we will not rake up the ques | mons ot the door but Title! Of course he rallied, convinced that Mis Hordil-| Wilfred put the writ in bis | mataally sttracted at the fret fae, 
im hie beads to it from ber. thoe of the marriage, it can no good | it was not Tiftle’s place to anewer dvors, lion had nut miskd bine ond constag on Sie Bonk bow. | who khoow that they have found he nod 
“It's noth ; don't disturd | now,” sighed Mise Bordillion. she was quite above it; but happening | “Maria bas her fourteen thousand | ing w Lady Adelaide—s bow so lw, so spirit, objects worthy of oy - = 
yourself. Nothing but « stapid bill." “The very moment | read the news to cross the hall at the moment of the pounds, to be paid to her on ber mar-| elaborate, that she might well have trust, 6 dose pot require op bow “ 
© e suatch at the +; Wil- | of Colonel Bordillion’s jons, | knew that | knock, she, in her curiosity, pulled it | riage, you enjoying the interest aati deemed \t vGered im irowy macy © grow up Gewese - A 
fred would not let go it; and the two had | Lady Adelaide would set her face againat open. Her first impulse was «stare of that epoch have io like manner eed me prove myself desery ing “yy 
actually «ont of tussle for Me jomaemeion, | taith, aod induce my father to do eo, unqualified surprise, her vest, ty place twelve hundred, which passed legally CHAPTER XX. ship, your Se bea 
ie which the paper got aod Sarab , L chose to act for myself. | herself i» bis way sad prevent his en | into my possession when | became of ou satan heen Fm warecorvediy —_~ _ 
b opened it laid it be | why should she? Out of regard for trance. ege. Mir, it ought to have passed abe ’ Prom what | gather—for it es con- 
fore het mistrens. |me? No, but beenuse she aos “Whe might you waat, sir!’ banaty it mast do so now.” As Wilfred Lester wee bome | versed of openiy © a 
“ There, ma'am, now oun eee for going cot of m father’s pocket, | “Mr, Lester, if it concerne you w| “ Who bas been giving you thie infor | Gum, cho eneastietacteny he | the present time in some > 
yourwlf, it io acthiang bet o dain en fit come to met be thet much kuow,” wae the reply of Wilfred, as be metin ” inquired Mr Loe met Mige Herdi\liow Marisa. Wak ie bese bis bendoome le 
master for some money. Did you mot lone to ber own children, It was a biack sttempted to pase “lwo he io “That, | imagine, is of no conse ing by their side, having just overtaken Maria, sade TY. 7S 
see, sir, that her fears were o° some day for me and Maria when be made bis study.’ quence.” them, was Mr. Lydeey, To thet | may hove sppeared to a = 
worse, that the agony were crush- Adelaide bia wife.” ; ‘s pertikelariy aod) “Net much, certainly. | conclude it) Wilfred was te anger, would not be com | help, pr yh dy 
we ?’ added the women, in ber! Mise fhurdiliion thought within ber can't see visitors,” objected Tiftle, was Margaret Hordillion, The money— veying haif an ides of the rege that pos | strength—it sng epee ae. 
strong sense, as she turved again to ber that it pot been & bright day for! Wilfred Lester's eyes flashed fire, and fur to art the question at rest aad save him. nce wand on lle & ous = pth are ws 
master somebody else. She be raised his hand suthuritatively trouble, | will descend to explaie to my with passion; it wae builing over ie that “ 7 ie : 
Mtanding at the kitchen dour ——for abe ‘There was 8 sum of money that “teed aside, women,” was the im rebellious son—was left to you, tweive ye 5 | out from every pore, the pres | sttrectim had draws — —- + 
bad entered the house unperoeived, like ought to have teen paid to you, Wil. perative command. “You forget to | hundred pounds, and the imtestion of ence of Lydney—e strauger—be ignored the firet—en attraction, aut nee eee - 
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Mistress Harcourt, the prefix, 
Written with three letters in abb 
tion, being more impressively ma 
with the pen than the other words. 
A siring of aseless conjectures were 
ended by a sudden tearing open of the 
envelope, and certainly to ber anquali 
tet amazement she read as follows 
“You know me not, yet knowingly 
irreparably injured me, Cruelly, meres 










lesaly you bighted my ‘ife at the period 
when 


e the 
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t &» buman to expect to ree 
happiness the world 
” more than ong, weary 
ou doowed me a never ceasing 
, and asa crowsing point you 
to utterly defeat the object for 
, alone I clung te life, and to 

with an aiffiction Leonid never have 
roe had you been enabled to aceom 
your most 
ed other 
Heaven I 
nk of that 


~ me 









ten 








slay 





n 
ipt 





plish nan 
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purpose 
the 


ve you. Let 


lieaven wi 
nigment of 
treat you te th 
o wake 


and to 
te fear it, and 
reparation for the 


you have is ed uy the 






io my ut y expunge you 
le -* ale with ¥ y ut 

rime, from my memory. tle 

it been a matter personal to me, ' 





7 ee ' 
+ service never 
ed, bas induced 
ignance with a 

Ca 1 have com 


rwn child—e bright, 
boy, ¥ a true heart 

















betinets, was the means 
of re my dar to me-—her 
whom, creatare without heart, you bad 
caused to be iacarcerated in a lunatic 
asylum. Ile it was who afforded me the 
necessary information, and assisted to 
replace my child im the arms f whieh 





she Lad been so long estranged 

“(iW your history | have learned 
enough for my purpose from a woman 
who was once your personal attendant— 








Mary Lavender The bey of whom | 
speak your ser by your living bas 

Clare Temp emore He has 
conceived—) pot difficult to under 





stand it—a hatred 
he is your son. He 
the wronged, inne 
to use bis own words, 
the woman Lavender, 
lite, 
gallows bird of.) Will no maternal ery 
come ont of your heart at that thought’ 
Woman, you are living in splendid shame 
Your legitimate child is a stable boy—a 
boy who, knowing the sins of ber who 
bore him, of him who has doomed him 
to a life of degradation, now curses both, 
and is bent, in the very practice of bis 


the bey because 





repeated to 
‘dragged through 
kicked through it, made a whelp, a 








vocation, on attempting to ruin the 
father who bas so inhumanly wronged 
him. It is for you to remove that curse 
from his young and tender lips—for you 
to make some attempt to atene for 

Do 


your pest criminality by saving bim 

Pause not, but proceed to, at least, 
that good work without delay. As you 
hope for merey from the All Merciful— 
but forget not the All Just—be merciful 
to your poor neglected child.”’ 

Withia this letter was enclosed a scrap 
of paper, on which was written the ad 
dress Leo had given to Giftic, and where 
it stated he could be communicated with. 

Lao perused this remarkable epistic 
from beginning to end without pausing, 
but not without emotion. It was not 
signed, but she guessed that it came from 
the origiwwal of the boarced photograph 
—the soft, pretty toy face seen at the 
opera—the lady who had slove the right 
to call berself Mra. Hiarcourt Eliot 

At first there were pain, of 
emvtiuns something like shame, of pent 
tener, and a feeling that she ought to do 
something for the boy, because certainly 
he was her son, and the legitimate beir 
to all Templemore’s property, whatever 
that might be. Alas’ that last thought 
changed the whole current of her sym 








throes of 


pathies. 
She vit her lip, and paced the room 
with a haughty, indignant, offeaded ain 
“Let bim provide for bis son—his 


legitimate by, forced through her 
quivering hy ‘It is his duty, and ¢ 
law will compel bim. lam sick of the 
name of the brat. How dare that white 












faced, pretty tool write to me Let her 
address Templemore, aa to him 
her photograph—possibly, after be has 
seen it, be will listen to her For me, 
without delay. I am sick, 
ed in this place. I long, I 
free. 1 will not wait for the 
crawling, spail-like adverty sement 
will to De Rougemont. | will counte 
feit unbappivess, wretcbedness. He wil 


fall inte 
to yield a half reluctan’, balf willing e 


rhapsodies, to which I will seem 





He will propose immediate flight, and | 








will take bim at his word. Happiness, 
yet | will have you in my grasp 

She knew where and the hous 
De Rougemont. A sove 


the bands of Star buck, his valet, 





e Was wil a 

tled, and though he 
pressed her to remove tbe envious cover 
ing to her beautiful face, sbe refused 
She said she had only ovme to ask his 
advice, for she bad po other friend than 
he ia the world, and before he could re 
ply she poured out a tale of imaginary 
sufferings which she bad to endure at the 
hands of Harcourt 

As she expected, De Rougemont in 

ighed against him in furious terms, 
and proposed that she should fly from 
him without delay—permit him to be 
the companion of right, that he 
might save her tronble, fatigue, annoy 
ance of any kind, avd then allow him, 
out of the geserous tendervess of ber 
aature, to devote the remainder of bis 
life to the stady of ber happiness. 

If he could have seen the emile of ex 
ultant triamph that passed over her fea 
tures as these words, like a torrent over 
& precipice, poured from bis lips. 

Yee it was po counterfeit, for she loved 
this maa, and 
ae | was ou 





he: 





the moment ber feli 


, it was long ere she appa- 
rently suffered herself wo be persuaded. 
At length, after a rhapaedy of urgings, 
wiang ber hands, trembied from head 
te foot, and giving way to a vivlent par- 
oxyem of tears, yelded, murmuring 
“Ob, De Koagemont, lam yours. He 
only constant, faiibful, enduring im your 
love for me! 
Ristori couid not have acted this pas- 
a better than she 
ith «loud exclamation of joy, and in 
& passwouate unlerume, be responded 
* My adored angel, my whole existence 
Will be tow short wo be dedicated to your 
happivess. [et me thank you with this 
grateful kiss 
As be uttered these last words, before 
she had the least action of bis wtention, 














CS 


TITE 


he tore away ber veil, and was about te 
press bis lips to hers, when to her intense 
amazement he fell back with a cry of 
affright—that is the word—fell back a 
though he bad unexpectedly found him 
self in close contact with one already livid 
with the loathsome plague 

Again she falterc« 

“T have been ili” 

“Creat J * he gurgied, with a look 


ove, 
of abbo rrence, “ you—you—you are & 





u Latte 
As he uttered these words he rushed 
from the room 


She stood paralysed There wae a 





deafening ringing i'n ber ears, her brair 
whirled swiftly. She gazed slowly rot 
her as though her eyes alone had 
Near to ber was ab er 


By sheer fu rece 
walked 


herself in it 





up to xt, 


She threw up ber bands with a hoarse 


wild w 
He mplexion Was @ gray greet 
1 starred © . luew 
It was more hideous than even Tem 


Thos was bis vengeance 


Then came a blank upon ber 
CHAVTER NXXII 
' ORES ONE 
A blank, but not for long 
When she recovered ber senses she 
found herself ty her wn sleeping char 





ber, attended by her doctor and her 
maid 

told you,” said the doctor 
must aveid excitement. You have n 
taken my advice, and your complexion 
will never regain its original hue. Your 


blood by some r 





ns has been poisoned 
it will newer ch . 


told 











Her maid ber when they were 
alone, with an offensive, smirking air of 
confidence, that Colome! De Rougemont's 
man, Starbuck, bad brought her home 
and had begged her not te “blow;” and 
she said, poor as she was, she would 
moner die than say a word to master 
about it. 

In gloomy silence she gave her a 


sovereigt 

Then the girl produced a note which 
she told her the colonel’s man had 
brought that morning, with strict injunc 
tions that it was only to be given to her 
when she was alone 

She took it, and dismissed her 

It was along while ere she could bring 
herself to break the seal. When she did 











she read 
“Mrs. Harcourt, I entreat your par 
don. I have been mad—bave acted like 


an insane idiot in a frenzy. I have 
pleaded a cause which had no toundation 
in truth. | am truly penitent. I with- 
draw myself from your too fascinating 
attractions for ever. Forget me 

It was signed with a monogram she 
had herself designed for him, and that 
character seemed to clinch the blow he 
had dealt her. 

There was yet another letter for her 
A glance at the handwriting told her it 
was from Harcourt, and with a forebod 
ing of what was coming she opened it 





Pand read 


* Lao:—A time bas arrived which bas 
made it imperative for me to speak out 
All disguise between you and me from 
this moment is useless—nay, it is impos 
sible. When you frst lured me to asso- 
ciate myself with you, you were already 
Templemore’s wife and the mother of a 
child, no matter bow I know it—I 
know it. I with shame confess I , 
was at that time the busband of another 
and the parent of a child, both of whom 
I deserted in consequence of your artful 
tricks. I feel bitterly my folly now, for 
but for you I should have been — 
most happy—with my poor wife hat 
am I now? A wretched being, and in 
the way of happiness a completely ruined 














young man—all through you. But it 
must come to an end—in fact, it has come | 
to an end. It is my firm, unalterable 





purpose never to speak to—if ponasible, 
oever to see—you again. You may have 
expected it—in short, you ought, when I 
mention the name of Colonel De Rouge 
mont. You see, your movements are not 
unknown to me. Besides, your appear 
ance now wholly forbids my appearing 
in pubvie with you. I don't mean, 
ever, to behave mean or shabby to you 
Your wardrobe and the jewels I have 
bought you you may keep: the money in 
your possession and at your bankers I 
also make you a present of ——' 

She paused here, and for a moment a 
ery of exultation burst from her lips, as 
she murmared 

This makes that m« 
With such &@ consolation, 
despair?” 

She returned to the perusal of the let 
ter, and then went on te the end with a 
rapid, dizzying whirl 

“The sum you rea 











mey 
why 


my 
shou 


il 


zed for those secu 







ities I discovered, after some pains and 
assistance of penter, in you 

H ari le venture in those 

lized fifteen handred and 


seventy five po which I have paid 


to your credit at your bankers; 
ave given them authority to 
me 12 


and | 
draw on 
your favor two hundred pounds 
per annum, as a sum settled by me on 
you during your good behavior. The 
fifty thousand pounds has gore back to 
Templemore; I lost it to him at play. At 
present we are quits, but | am right with 
him ou sporting 
I have paid up all claims upon me to 
the end of the month at the Cavendish, 
from whence you will depart as soon be 
fore that period as convenient to your 
self, and proceed wheresvever you please, 
escept in my direction. | have parted 
from you for ever, and | advise you—nay, 
I cantion you—never again, under any 
circumstances, ty approach your greatly 
wrovged Hancovunt 
It  heedless to attempt to describe 
the loathing scorn with which she read 
this epistle to the end, or the tone in 
which _ oo 
‘Rep 
Bat, ory the sickening disappointment 
to find the iligotten money, upon the 
meession of which she had raised such 
& superstructure, had returned to its 
equally stained source. Ob! the agony 
of ber deepair to fiud berself hurled from 
her comparatively high state to consort 
with the andercrust of society, and there 
even to be a fngerpoit of contempt, for 
she was deserted, discarded—thrust upon 
the unfeeling world with an 








events. 


income 


which hitherto had scarce found her in | 


gloves and boots. 

What was to be done’ 

That day passed. The next the! 
manager of the hotel, with his nose high 
in the air, and a deportment as though | 
the world was much too smal! for aa ob 
ject of bis importance, presented Limseif 
before her, desirous to know if she would 
name « day which would “soot” ber two 
tianafer bervelf and belongings to some 


Foal 





PNIENOL AS 


SATURDAY 


other place—Timbucton, if she preferred 
it. He had no choice, so that she did 
meat remain longer than “ possibul,”’ as 
he was desirous of getting the “ sweet” 
of rooms ready for seme people of “ per 
sition "’ who bad written for them 

“he dismissed bim with a look and a 
few words which made bim feel as if he 
had been despatched to the block by the 














Q eeu Satanella 

Por two long, weary, additional days 
and nights she watched for the return of 
Harcourt. She had a vague idea that 





«i prevent bem asting ber off in 














tt eadful way, bot hed “appear 
amd she bad to k her y m im the 
fine 
She ald not alter it. She had placed 
heise pale of the 
i t fort 
ag ref 
to t “t ept 
fea she a 
*?! ‘ J at ' 
ye f venge — yet 
et lestroy beth T plem re and 
art, and ponsibly, De 
genyont's 1 f ,* a poteon 
h* ‘ en ema { 
t e 
These long, earnest pgs broug 
‘ f the let © bad 
t t al e read ‘ rar many 
times, At lengtt we to furnist 
’ and she 
easlibe way 
nver TY { 
tee ou 
{ wearing 





» her m 





yuitted the Cavendis 





ood unattended 
mark of civility from th 
who had pre 





even by a 


tited 








there—a fact fier 











was unable to 

sun was in totaleclipae. & a0 
leaving no cloe behind her, bat no one 
to track it if she had feared 


Within three days from that time old 
rate Lavender toddied up 
and the 
werved his daughte 
supp chin on her 
and clasping its elbow with 
her left, ruminating 

Ile presented a face to 
and wrinkles, like a Chinese mas 

“Polly,” he whee =) in a high note, 
“here's a spurt for yo I've bought 
you a little fc tun’ alo ne ‘0’ the (Jueen o' 
the Asbingtees. 

She rose to ber feet 

“What do you mean, you old fool?” 
she asked, in a surly, feroc ous tone 

* Here's a swell lady in search o' sarcy 
young Lay. If she hardin’t been foaled in 
Afriky I should say she was b 
axes ber pardon—his ma, | mear 
answered, exhibiting liberally bis tooth 
lees gums. 

Before 





to his ex 
lateh, 


ttage 
peered in 
, Mary, seated 
her 


raising 





chair, ting 


her all mouth 








vald 


fell 


his daughter cx further 
question bim a shadow on the 
threshold, sud a lady entered the room 
Her bearing was erect and , 
though veiled, Mary La 
her at once as ber former mistress 

Lae her usual im 
petuous movement, and Mary Lavender 
screamed in response—the change since 
last she saw her was so awful 

wo betrayed a wince of pain, but no- 
thing more Fixing her serpentiike, 
glittering eye upon Lavender, 
menoed, abruptly 

You bave had a bey in your charge 
almost from infancy- + A not pretend to 
deny it, for I have provided myself with 
pre wofx—a boy . 

* Who is your son, Mra. Templemore,” 
interrupted Mary Lavender, at once as 
suming a vulgar, insolent bearing; ‘‘and 
let me tell you-—"’ 

*T came not here to discuss his parent 





raised her veil with 





she com 





age with you,” she, in her turn, inter 
posed, sharply. “1 want to see him.” 

“You will bave to fiad him first,” 
sneered Mary Lavender 

“Ha! ha!’ chuckied old Tate, “‘a 
reg’ lar Will-o’ the- Wips. Needle in a 
bottle o” ‘ay 's a fool to ‘t.’ 

He interposed bis form between his 
daughter and Lao, and presented to the 
view of the latter his touthless gums in 
a senile em 

His da 











take part in the 
movement of he 





the scene, so t 


high back t 
the air, and na detiant 
riot way, ems Uy u he 
Waist as she , 
He moe aimed the 





madam, 





better are you th abould like to 
know’ Ketter’ sch worse, fur 
L have kept my character, while you— 
“Silence, wretch!’’ shrieked Lao, furi 
ously 
Why this was raining burning cinders, 
molten lava, upon ber head, as though 





she were on the edge of an active volcan 
It seemed that every sin carried promptly 
ites own retribution with it, and to be 
under the lash of such a creature as the 
ope before her was terrble 

For a moment the bitterness of ber 
rage and humiliation was all but apes 
durable, yet she knew that it must be 
borne, for she knew she could not achieve 
her hopes of revenge if she were te be 
two thin-skinned, sv she swallowed her 
ire, and asked for an explanation. In 
caustic terms it was given to her; but it 
seemed as though Lavender was casting 
tireboits on a rock of adamant, for Lav 
took po further heed of ber abuse than 
to give ber a written paper which would 
release ber bank note from its bondage, 
and she placed in ber hand a few new 
bright sovereigns. 

This was enough for Lavender. 
immediately became all obsequicusuess 
and eagerness to serve ber. It was true 
she could teea give ber no information 
about Leo, but she was the best person 
to be empivyed to track him, because, 
knowmg his character, and remember- 
ing what he had boasted about * the 
three eveuta,”’ an expression she was 
| well able to interpret, she kaew how to 
set about ber task 

As Lac was urgent, she pat on her 
| bonnet and cloak, gave some valedictory 
| admonitions to ber parent, who sat in a 

lump in his chair indulging im most 
wicked sad profave language for having 
been sc unceremoniously flung there, 
and thew set out on the errand of finding 
Leo. 
To a dozen places she went, and made 
wmquiries to wo effect. To twice that 
quantity of persons she put close an! 





| She 
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juestions, but wit! res 
Suddenly she lighted op a boy about hie 
own age, whom she instantly reongni sed 
as his chief “ pal” and she called him to 
ber: Lao, ander positive injunctions, 
standing by to listen, but to take no part 
im the coll quy that might ensar 

After a little skirmishing, in language 
quite unknown to Lao, Mary Lavender 
sand, abruptly 

“Oh, what ia going to win 
Thousand (i) aineas * 

The boy immediately placed the fore 





the Two 
















finger of bis right hand to his nose, and 
replied 
** Piret past the post.” Then, as Mary 
Laveoder responded petulantiy, be pro 
coded, “ Th. you want to back amy 
I can give you the straight try It ain't 
many as I'd do it f bet y id 
yes, y stand my y 
ve et 
heart lee | mht. 
oo. . woe 
e teen f t . © 
t n* ‘ ‘ 
© given he { 
aught . ‘ 
‘ ty 
tT eer aimes!, wit a 
mile ! maae any 
thing you sha!l stand 
for something 
Hight you are he reepor 1, and 
het ~hing cant aly about | t 
a ~ up to he and raising his 
b bis mouth, be sad, in alow 
t You've heerd the uly | 
y y boy Tiny was the on y one 
» vald ride her f r 
Mary Lavender » 
"We she's ent ‘ cas 
» Darby, and the t whe 
won't win one if Tiny her 
Sbe'll win all three if . mol 
yere, the Lady Bab filly was taken to 
Nowthampton about three weeks ago to 
run for the Cup, not ‘sactly te try what 
she could do, because the stable knows 
what she con do, but te see whether she 


would run kindly with somebory else on 
All the 





im the straight, bowling along all « 
winner, she ran , and was br 
last. It's twenty-five to one against her 
for the (huineas; but—"' he lowered his 
voice to a whisper—" Tiny will ride ber 
this time, on'y it's kept secutiously dark 
Bless his ‘art, he has sent me the tip, and 
I've got all I can get on it. You go and 
pawn every rag you stand upright in, 
and back ber for any odds—put the pot 
om, you i win the whole bilin There, 
sas good as a fortun 

“Let me see,” rejoined 
der, drawing a deep breath, 
run at Epsom, | think *”’ 

He gave a how! of derision 

“No; Newmarket,” he cried contem p- 
tuously; ‘last Tuesday in a me 
He placed the sovereign « 
nail, toesed it in the air, . — it 
backbanded, saying I shall 
this on at once.’ Then be 
faced about, and said, hastily, “ 
the filly has got a name now 














Mary Laven 
“the race is 








mt 





humb. 









back Colonel De Kougem 

—Lacd—— There, get the paper and 
see; but, remember, Lao wins, for the 
Mint.” 





ao started as the boy skipped away 
Colonel De Rougemont’s racehorse 
named after ber, to be ridden to victory 
by ber son! It was almost more than 
her brain could bear; bat he had also 
said Lao wins, and that prognostication 
sounded as a gol omen in ber ears. 

The following ing they were at 
Newmarket. It was only a few days be 
fore the first Spring Meeting, and the 
town, the downs, every part where a 
chance could be obtained by a tout to 
witness a gallop or a trial, was swarm 
ing with horsy, dirty, disreputable 
ing men—jockeys who looked like a race 
of pigmies, and by individuals in all 
kinds of costume, from the groom to 
noble. 

In all directions Lao and Mery Laven 
der wandered in search of Le y 
could learn nothing whatever 
They did not dare speak about his riding 








mor 









about hin 





the mare, which in some myw 
had again become the favo 
the plunging about her at e roo 





night had been something tremendous 













bat they learned that Laod 1 
trainer's stables there, bat ne 
published as the jockey t < 
well known on the Turf, ar “ 
) some persons w ay 
. n| 
new t 
plunges 
' 
ing uid 
Heat! 
awrr rae 
was 
which 5 
atta . 
bla ga 
mt al by 
" adiciou r 
this—a place for both, where they 
t exciting part of the race up 
eyes or ears for ar ber 
yreat event At lengt 

















tabiy weary a 

b irse was cleared, the 

at the starting post, and 

after a drew C bere aruse « ts 

of * They're t Again a 

U, mare 1 Lao pressed 

ber bands u ) keep Gown 
tle beat nee. 

ried a man, in her hear 

vixen Lao has flung ber 


ther jock up, 


went a bel! 
shouted tea thou 








Lao's sight seemed to leave ber —her 
brain was distracted by the wild hallvo 
ing. Suddenly she beard the clattering 
of many horses’ hoofs, acoompanied by 
yell = 


“Silverwing wins! Stray Shot for s 


thousand! The favorite’s beater The 
favorite's beaten to! no! Laodice 
Laodice! for a million’ Lao! Lao wins 
in a trot! She's walking in! Hurrah! 
the favorite 


Her  ntense cesire 
her boy for ber 
together, 


eering as 


me 
Lao did not faint. 
Ww obtain possession of 
own purpose kept her sense 
Theo uprose a tremendous 





the winner, bearing a mere boy on ber 
back, pasred them, returning to scale 
“It us Leo!’ shrieked Mary Lavender. 


Clatehing Lao by the bands, she drag- 
ged ber from ber seat, conducted ber to 





ng room, and got yy iy 
fresh cheermg proclaimed that the buy 
had scaled correctly. 


Amid a throng of wimiring, applaad 
ing peuple, the buy, acoompanied by the 
trainer, returned w the doorway. 1s an 











Of FIL 


Mary 
wrist 


inelant 
the 
spoke, as she pointed to Lao 


stized him bb 





y 
than 





“Leo, child!—this—this w your mo 
ther™’ 
I an, too, gua bold of him. 
“My be d. 


“ Mine” pe & voice im ber ear, as 
the speaker, with savage force, drew her 
back, and al] but flung ber to the ground 

The law gives bim to me, woman; and 
me a debt which I will exact 
» nim in full 
It was Templemore who spoke. 











The bey gave a bor ified look into the 
fa th, -ot bis teeth together, and 
enched bis fate 

We'll talk about ownership by and 
t Templemore,”” exclaimed ( olomel De 
wt, suddenly appearing and it 

terposing between bim and Leo 
lew more, with ap cath, thrust him 
yaride, bat Leo had vanished, and 





thr 
liate, wou 


at dense 





og for 1 


d have been ut 


search 
” me 











may t 
anta, ar 
following @ 
t forty 
h took place 
the Hast 
An anal winds thr 
lense ome pints apy 
x 4 oma ver, at others streching 
away from inte the jangle. In one 
place a bend of the canal forma, with 
the river, an enelesure in the shape of « 


, Coutamning about fifteen acres 





mind. To this piace ele 

wt during the mopsoon, cross 

wg the can | at three or four points 
where banks have become trode: 





In onder 
e berd, two lines of chains 
lactoss river at the ends 
and atiench was dag on 
cut eff escape on that 
ants having crossed its 
the fords were barncaded 
wut trees, the canal doepened 
places, and two deep treaches 
the canal. Meanwhile a deep, 
circular trench was dug, enclosing *!rout 
an acre of ground, and two para'lel 
trenches were also dug, leading from the 
borseshoe beth @ 
gates were made to 
leaving the heddah onee they had 
entered it A large force of men were 
now directed to drive the herd inte the 
heddah The first attempt failed, the 
elephants stampeding back inte the 
horseshoe after a few of them had en 
tered the enclosure. A second effort 
was crowned with success. First came 
a female with ber calf; then seven other 
females, aud after a while on came the 
eotive herd with a rush, males, females 
aml calves of all sizea, like a herd of 
rather iarge pigs, jostling and puoshix ‘ 
ope another through the gateway 
When last was in, down went the 
gate, aml they were all secured. The 
atching of the elephants, one by one 
was the work of several days. The men 
ride in among them on tame beasta, and 
put ropes round their legs and necka, 
after which the tame ele; hants drag 
them out in spite of all resistance, aad 
they are chained, one by one, to trees, to 
be trawed at leisure. bey do not mind 
the tame elephants mixing with th m ac 
all, even with men on their backs, but 
they object strongly to the men on the 
‘i, who have to put on the ropes. 
clever way in which the tame 
phants help is wonderful. They aw» ve 
up to the wild ones, and under 
stand how te put their legs so as to shiek! 
the men from all kicks. They take hold 
of the wild ones’ legs and trunk with 
their own trunks, and are invaluable 
-_ 
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AN OSTRICH HUNT 
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cut from 
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srevent the auimals 
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ele 
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It was once our good fortune t 
part in a grand ostrich buat among the 
Andes, aud never shall we forget the 
animated scene, and the adventures of 
that day. The hunt was commenced 
about nine o'clock in the morning, the 


take 











rent members of the party forming 

a “* vtervals between each of 
about a bundred yards 

‘... we slowly advanced the line was di 

ted by the sound of t bug aod we 

nu to beat up game. The hunt 


ny wore than a vast 
ae the eye couk 
‘horn bushes 










lie, sv that the rider can k 

the country, and in most places the 
thorns are so seatteced that no enimal 
can pass at 4 distance of a bundied yards 
without bewg seen. 

We had advanced alwut a mile iving 
hares, and other as 
we paid no attention 

lee i a shout op the 
w what at fret struck 
wenty-inch shot with a 
going through the bashes 
across our front. Ifa pe 
sou had shouted im our ears with a 


speaking tu 





we suddeo 





been me« Away we went, with 
half a dozen others in pursuit; but the 
ch left us far bel m a setant, 
and we lost sight of him until a few 
minutes later, when he struck the mgbt 
tlank of our sem.curcle aud was turned 
back in the centre again. The bunt 





became exciting 
within 


e soon had a doven 
var Loes, aud the bugle 





meliie 





sounded to close in, The extremities, 
about two miles apart, soon uni'ed, apd 
up, every ome bad to be om 











ect Ww prevent the optoches from 
darting through the mterv Lt length 
a great rush was made w revolvers 
lasses, and bolas, and after Lalf an hour 
of racing, shouting, mand and lofty 
tumbling, we succeedea in rallying the 





party again with ten splendid ostriches 
captured. Three times the semicircle 
was formed, and at three o'clock afte 
having ridden more iban ifty miles, we 
arrived at camp again with thirt — 
skins, several live young oues, am 
number of animals picked up on the 
way. 
_—_—_— 

Patn and pleasure, good and evil, come 
to us from unexpected sources. It i 
there, where we have gathered up our 
brightest hopes, that the dawn of bappt- 
ness breaks. 
have glanced our eye in adrighi, that we 
find the deadliest gloom. What sheula 
this teach us? To bow te the greet aad 
only source of light and life buubiy, and 
with omtiding Le uu 

~~ —_— 

Tae common @ miseries of iife give us 
less pain at their birth tha: 
formation, and the real day 

tweaty-four 
m 





ing (cir 


imoweb 





over hou mrs 


vibe 





It is not there, where we | 





Sener 


A Hovsreneto Crwert.—Alem and 
plaster of paris, well mixed in water and 
used im the liquid state, forme a hard 
composition and is a useful cement. 

To Remove Inox Rest rrow Moe 
LIn.—Saterate the spot with lemon 
juice, sprinkle with salt; then expose the 

goods to the sum until the spot is re. 
moved 

















Utass Corr To cut glass to any 
shape without a diamond, held it quite 
level under wat and with a pair of 
trong scissors clip it away by ama!’ bite 


from the edges. 

Tue heartburn is « 
mall quantity of 
hl water 
er put as much 
of «ta as will 
ebiiln 


flen cured by means 
carbonate of eda 
Into a wineglanseful 
of the bicarbonate 
eupow the surface of a 
€, stir the misture with a teaspoor 
and drink the mixture before it has had 
to settle 
Natt Pantee.—For paring the oa 


kuite should 





always be 





by pressing together 





natis, injure their vitality 2 
are frequently caused by 





ered conditiuns of the system 
them in weak alum water, or 
them with lemon juice, will 


strengthen them 


OLD engravir 





woodcuts, or printed 
matter that have tarmed yellow may be 
rendered white by tirst washing carefully 
to water containing a little hyposulplite 
of » da and then dipping for 2 minute in 

avelle water To prepare the latter, 











put four pounds bicarbomate of soda in 
a kettle ower @ fire: add one gallon of 
b ng water, and let it boil for fifteen 
minutes. Then stir inone pound of pul 
verized chloride of lime. When cold, 
the liyuid can be kept im a jug ready for 
ue 

Rost nt ap N re \ ) 4iather as many 
rose leaves as possible. Pound them in 
an iron mortar with an iron pestle until 
reduced to a perfect pulp then shape 


into roand balls the size desired for your 
ads, Passa very large pin or needle 
through the middle of each and ex- 
to the sun on a board or dish 
Nben dry they will be noarly as black as 
jet, very eweet, and oraamenta: in pro 
portion as have been neatly rounded 
and dextrousiy handled. They may be 
strung upon finest wire, India rubber or 
thread, as the wearer prefers. 


Neusaorerest 


1) men in that r » engaged in gold 
zing and mining 


nme 





hey 











Vassan girls, with a view of combin- 
ing amusement and economy, propose 
having a “washing match" at the 


commencement of the neat term of 
lege 

Ai. the powers except England have 
accepted the Nussian invitation to par- 
ticipate it. the conterence on the usages 
of war, which will meet at St. Peters- 
burg in the spring of 176. 


oul 





Accor. (Xe to a statement in the 
York /reene, the average cost of a first 
class funeral in that city, inclading jot 
n Greenwood, a modest display of 


flowers, and essential etoeteras, is #2, 191 
It costs much to die, but more to live in 
Gotham. 


Provre-son Krak woop, of the Indiana 





University, is quite sure that we 
a good deal nearer the sun than was 
supposed a few vears ago Acoording 
to his culations the distance i 
91,5 (o) miles Well, that is comfort 
ing, especial! meidering tuat the 





supply of coal is giving out 
Mew Lave often been puzzled to ex. 


plain even to themselves why they |) 


teubacco smoke but the scientists _ 





found out just what it is, and it is no 
wonder we like it. Tobaceo smoke is, 
they say, a mixiure of cyanhydric, sul 
pb ong ote zen, formic, acetic o 


pionie, but and 
acids, balf a po a nds of alkak 


cre sole, 





Somk idea of the work done by those 
splend.l steamers that bridge the At 
janie may be gathered from the follow 












ing particulars of a “round trip’ a 
wmpiished in very fast e by the Hal 
tre Tuis vessel left New York om the 
th of “ebruary last; with a heavy 
argo, & fter discharg at Liver 
po re , acd reached the starting 





piace at \. Moon March 7 double 


thus acoum plished in Unree 





“irney being 
weer 

Os Ascension Day there was a horrible 
row in Jerusalem between some ( 
and Armenian priests, who had been al 
lowed by the La ins to make use of 








hapel built over what is beliewed to be 
the Savieur’s footprint The quarrel 
a.vse on a question of precedence, and 


endei watight. The priests went ot it 











aud aail,”’ fighting ap aod down 
the sacred editice with « fury that 
they had to be separated by Turkish 
solders. Iwo ¢ k priestea were 







wounded, one of 


eae, 


he soldiers, in try- 
lost his eye. The 
look upon these 
at Jerussiem as pe 


ing wer 
Mussulman population 


sectarian sf 





ar illustrations of the ee ee 
whi ich us the distinguishing mark of their 
Ch. wstian fellow subjects. 
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Wha Every Horseman Wants / 


GOOD, CHEAP AND Lay - [ABLE 
Buc f 





Tomene - 
. Carramted beter (mem 
Sod by we Draggiete. Depot, & 





259 othe. 
Part Piece, New Vo 
5... ae 


bot | 
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A Tree Women. 

of every true Women 
. tt wo be 







fect 
very where 
pot. Gold Street, New York. Price 


ais 
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4 TITE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


} HEART CLOUDS horse laden with sapplies, A wery few my route lying mot far remote from the into the pawnbrokers’ hands, and ina 
G2 aye’ labor cmvinced as that, for ace, | Haunted Mint, Trade Tato the duvect bere itte'rom somebedytrying wkerp,  PeTSORAL Items, 
oY mavetes 7. Baan rumor had told the truth im regard te | vicinity to reconnoitre. The only feature life, in the beart and oo the lips, by the 

the richness of the section, and adisa- of the landscape which was changed was pitiful sale of them. Somelly, too, me K PikLps 

agreeable conviction seized upon us that the prostration of the blasted tree, ap- ~ to the purple and worthy o wear x. Seen eneotenanint in ing 

there was something wrong or miners parently by a sudden or strong gale of it always Mr Ima 6 8 and 

would not leave the place until it was wind. Walking up to it I discovered Then Ar had come to her. b «coma ee Se | 

exhausted of ite golden store. Fortwo that ui ie roots was a “LI have not much to offer you,” be Ee — — - maakt 
| or three days we felt as aman might who | cavity of cousiderable extent, and that had said; “but I am streng to work, '"#'#04- 

is conscious that be is close upou a pow- | the trunk was hollow for some little dis and J lore you. Will you be my wife’ —!T * ond then Dowaldeon, the wr saat, 
Velled tbe Tair | der mine, and that an inadvertent step | tance up from the ground. His hands were bard from toil; Lis | Torived $20,000 a season for bis balloon 
cave uals tair eee | may cause an explosion. But in forty-| I mounted my horse and rode off, dress was coarse, his manner destitute ***bsions. 
| eight hours we had mostly gotten rid 





Out laughs the and turns the river 
| Te sparme of | bat shine and eh ver 
| And ripples t it that dance and | uiver 


The river bastes in jocupig guide 








. of working away at a possibility, the ac of polish, and he was very, tery poor. Jerry. Daves is writing a history of 
alee Seca 72 tat hp came | that we worked awa: like | ceptance of rejection of which | leave to But be was strong and bovest, aod be the civil war. His narrative ought to be 
4 -P 1, tt a | mules, only fearing that we mig it be the reader's discretion. koved her. interesting 
weed or Gb, foemn one West Geer by other orthe| Might not some fortunate prospector, “ Never mind if you are sick,” be had Jous Fonsten ie engaged upou a 
a ue ra p 3 N Ty Hy first two days we si our dirt towards and miner, having discovered this | said in anewer to the ouly objection she |“ Life of Swift.” He is also editing a 


night, and secured ee of He I ay upasual ness, bave hit hadarged. ‘/ am well, and | will work new series of his works. 
metal we had dislodged; but finding that upon some method of secreting himself for you." 


te 
Up By the Sea. 
Jay =! 


BY CAPT. CARNES. i 


pe mt ny ye we | in the cavity under the roots of the tree, 
concluded to use the pic TT web clad ob bis wise and invincible head 


week and then sift out the metal. 


thrust up the hollow trunk, throagh a 


So she had laid her hand in his. 
It was a little hand, and it was soft 
and white and jeweled. Lis was so big 


Tue Empress Eugenie has gone to 
Switzerland, and the Prince imperial is 
in the eamp at Aldershott 


he 


Own Ows Srurmx. 
¥ 


4 Gift From as t73 
XXAIL 


“There is not the least doubt asto| It was the evening of the fifth day rent in the outer shell, have gone through and brown and horny’ but its palms were m4 aie ee eee 
Grape XX. / ne Of the immediate district, | since we had arrived in this section, and with that terrible and soul-barrowing clean as a babe's They had held no july 23. Her bealth " atneal @ te 
vent none at all.” The speaker was very em- outside the cabin we were smoking and wightly performance, until each fresh oa not honorably earned — they very poor 
Porbidden jc im bis manner. | speculating on the feasibilitiy of explo- | arrival of prospectors were driven from would hold hers less purely. always. , GDH | 
“Then what prevents it from being | ring the interior of that desolate and the region? You know when any start Ah, nobody knew, ‘tier ‘han she, aw y ; lenaamoren has been 
r ed’ extensive island. We were lying upon ling sound is not positively located, bow how very much (hat was! pe pad >. official representative 
4 Gitt From Heaven, * [tell you nit is haunted. Who! the turf, rejeicing im the different at- | easy it is for each person who bears it to And so they were married ¥ ; > ensus Bureau at the Centennial 
[ewe ce ixreneer, a Ce EP nero. | cares to secure his gold on such terms?— | mosphere which the setting of the sun fom it im @ direction to suit himself If, im that hour, ber beart went back, “*?'ton 
Forte 
House We Live 











Still a bread and brilliant 

ng y | moonlight flooded the earth. 

“Now, look here, Forney," said the In the middie of a sentence which | | 

first speaker, a well-knit, strong-featared | had begun, without a sound or echo of | 

—_——-— company E, station A,| warning, there came two prolonged, 

t# Ma. J. F. Fowren, No. 9 Milk taide Victoria, “you will take no of- | piercing sbrieks as rapidly as the breath 
Mass, ta the authorised | fence w 5 queso you that just as | could drawn, followed by the most 


street, 
agent for receveing Subscriptions or Ad men as your-| diabolical burst 


sneer with which he of temper known rest for many and many a year Ir is rumored in London that the Mar 


And there they were, three years later, quis of Lorne or the Earl of Roseberry 
on the little moumtaio ranch, bright and will be sent to the Centennial Celebra- 
happy im their poverty and toil as the tion by the British Government 
birds that knew and loved them. Faxxy Davexront was 

“itis just what my life most needed called “ darling’ 
It was such o little nest of a house; after the long, long storm," she said; 


SATURDAY EVENING SKETCHES 
NUMBER EIGHTEEN 


BY HESTER A. BENEDICT. 





Ine. evil spirits hooting and jeering him con- | had brought. Through the day the heat But this is all bare supposition, and the bungrily, to the splendor of ber first bri Sesator Senne will return home in 
Adve ee. tinually.”” | had been intense, the very wind feeling reader has full scope to use bia, or her, dal, we shall never know. If it went ‘‘eteber. He ts now in Berlin collecting 

a ee as “Nonsense '—staff and nonsense’”’ | bot as the breath of a furnace; but now judgment in regard to the Haunted forward, doubtingly, only God can tell, *™e* material te be used in his political | 
P.em—Heart Clouds | Fight withe | affirmed Formey, his whole face com the features of the sky showed a change Mies. But rest was to be hers, aud she had not bistory of the United States. 
The 

Irae. 

‘ | CORRESPOND ERTS 
Burssc 


Tee Haunted Mine, | b 
CenTewsias lrewe | Auswers to al) In- 
quirere. 





recently 
instead of *‘ dashing,”’ 
by « San Francisco editor, who immedi- 











ag ¥ hoarse, choking snd it was so sheltered and hidden by | “‘this perfect quiet, and the labor that ately apologized. She still lives | ‘ 
th from N | self repeat the tale actual know- laughter that ever curdied the blood the mountains, so shut in on either side, will not let it become tiresome. (, mad- » > . = »resen’ $ 
England or Phe ng siete _ What then ”"" | around the human heart. | that until you were almost within a ame! I do not envy you your world. I  . pt eet Ae — 
= orney laughed. | ‘orney and myself leaped to our feet, band’s breadth of ite entrance, you have had too much of it. Here | am, ¢, r . r 
THE HOUSE WE LIVE IN “Why, Dempster, minds often | with every aim ling as if we were | Would not dream it was there at all. content.” eae eee Se ob- . 
have a weakness and hobby in some re | bolding the pistons - batte: | Its roof was low and unshingled— you dust then Ae came whistling, around Ur to the Sist of last D ion Sebo | 
It is a very extraordinary edifice— That fact of who believes in If we were conscious of the rush to could have seen the shine of the stars the mountain's base, bis straw hat on B. Gough bed delivered 7,200 lectaves, 
eoGin cal che Sum ont, bas oe seek the shelter of the rude cabin, neither | through it, bere and there—and its sides the back of his head; his axe across his aby. gh, led ay “ey 
bat not goodly to look yg A influence upon me at all.” lene this thought into action. With | were so open that swallows flitted inand shoulder, and in bis haod a bunch of |“ ws ee ee ene ee 


lecturer over 472,000 





L pa perance orator and 
“Bol " retarned Dem ’ | drawn pistols we stood frosen as it were, | out to and from the cradle without wild flowers from the small valley where” P 
are exposed. The | « trifle vlingty. he for ages the | to the » No living thing was pass. rockers where their little ones were | his cattle grazed and slept the whole miles. 
y moonlight was so rich and sleeping. | year round, needing only the Father's 
already under marching orders | perfect that it would have shown us a | It had two rooms, one bed, four little | care. 
ber ® latest of | rabbit moving serom the plain. | stools for chair, a table of rough boards 
niet nherwies, | would investigate { ye sy eg ep eS 
‘ lor my- |b in our ears those fierce roses, ou mig ve thoug' ? He was rs, “ 
great deal going on in this 4 matter came up just ror. ne conn be this - Beene 4 the | we dr, deh an-ent and ip hanes Ghee and he was in rough, soiled garments;| Mox. Carri has received into the 
rumor t in from that slumbering bills. but ac Indian or his squaw. anes but we never so fully realized that one yo ee we bees Lay 
| “Get back to the shade of the hut,” And yet it had « cosy, cleanly | * & man's a man for o' thet.’ be elder ¢ woe Te 0 
all I bad taken bat little interest m the | gasped Forney, breaking the ete | Ite walls were half covered with funny |. 1.4, locking tate his nese Countess of Loudoun, and cousin of the 
anste of axtieiee 7 2 of | conversation which had taken place in | that had seized our limbs. little pictures from newspypers aud Oo 0 ns tom = ._— PPY | Marquis of Bute. 
manufacture—tissues of ul Gereams and books, and we busied ourselves looking be them make bi bum. | 1 * reported that a marriage has been : 
tinued until I outside again, and, | st them while our hostess prepared the phos Pro = ” ooo manana taleaeen the your daughter MN 
anything more about it, if | had not | with Forney, advanced to the head of the lunch for which we had been longing pe ge: Ly a of that of Queen Victoria, Princess Beatrice, and | 
at the man called Demp-| ravine. Not a thing was in sight. No | during the last two hours’ sail up ‘the ote “a Pm name poy removed | Price Louis, of Battenberg, now a sub- ; * 
dy frame, his massive | shadow, only that cast northward by the | rapid, rippling river, that goes on and on emqerma oen 3 csapend pon r tie heutenant iu the Royal navy, and not aa | 
without one feature | bare and dead old tree. } forever "ee lived bere, ma. | th sound of music in the might; like a yet 21 ‘ 
nens of charac- Usable to locate the dreadful sounds How long have _ ~ ry ma. | star-flash through the dark; like gentle | TH® richest of the landholders of Soot- : > 
again; and set | we circled the tree, scanning its leafless dame "' we inquired, rn r uitesh | fingers upon the fever-pulee ‘of life, like land is the Duke of Sutherland, whose : f 
& person as | branches, aod around the meagre, little bread and milk and the nicely boiled | | tt. Ue home to the wanderer: likes “broad acres’’ aggregate 1,24, 33, or 
himself edge f undue cred: | hut. saimon had made us amis and glimpse of the Promised Land from | ™ore than 2.002 square miles, yielding 2 
ulity, without sufficient eupport, to flad “Are we not annecessarily exposing | talkative. , game Nebo of uncest anpually somewhat above a quarter of a 
foothold in bis soul. When he had | ourselves?” I whispered to Forney, * Three years, madame. What a picture, and what a revela- | Million of dollars. 4 


Jurrenson Davis, now in Memphis, BRS 
declines to accept the Presidency of the : ts 
her Agricultural and Mechanical College of ; ‘a 

a wled qs gue aad Texas, since he feels that be has not the 
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jes, aod scumbericss 
substances art upon each other, in| + Carnes, for the good uf posterity let's 

strict acoordance with the laws of modern investigate this baunted ad vm ed 
‘istry; gases are resolved into fluids, * Roth " " 

sad fluids into solide, and then the solide 

are restored to their original ; 

brilliant bues are extracted from metals, 


out, Forney spoke up, and quite| “Is it under foot or over head?” “ And you have been happy bere ?"’ tion’ Rev. Cena Berieren widow of 
me we “Ged knows. I cannot discover." | You should have seen the light that 

We stood still, and with upturned | flashed out from her small grey eyes, 
faces scanned the vast biue vault. No and went glittering over her brown face 
t . not ta wrial voyager was passing there, We and driving out the wrinkles. 
king readily to the idea. “ Where is it lowered our gaze. No moving shadow “1 never knew, before 1 came here, 
we | flecked the plain. what t be happy meant,” she said, 
n a "t know; but Skillings out | “'Tis the foul flend!’ was Forney's | softly 
an ~ ayy of life, i side here, and be can tell us all about it." | awestruck ejaculation ’ Then we sat down on a moss cushioned 
which the old alchemist wiled so long | We found Skillings under the awning |“ Hist” I returned log, where the water from a mcuntain 


evjoying bimeelf to the extent of a hong There was talking now—talk talk. sprit went chattering to the river, aud 
j cmited pion, and to the depth of a nog. | ‘tal : + aon ile 


Willie wrote Witham Burleigh, Exq., a well-known 
“ Your love in a cottage is hungry 
and perhaps he knew bat he forgot to 2 
tell us what hate in a palace is. Pnecticut, died in Syracuse, N + you 

Perhaps be thought no such ill could terday aged 48 years. She was a woman 
be, his own life was so full of sweetness Of much ability and flee culture : 
and splendor combined i 


The dear God who knows us all—rich 6 ’ : ] It 7 3 


. happy and serrowfal, pure 















































j saturday u 
iow ing, talking, although we could net make | while ber deft fingers fashioned @ bewton A a . . & 
Lang before the cleuvie ——_ | sn of I~ A; aad between the fumes | out a word, yet we were so near it that | niere of pansies and rosebads from ber pac dy | Tgivevess, and BAS, + -- © enmey é Ow 7 
stretched in the air or laid in the bosom | Pipe aed bowl, his eyes bad assumed | the failure to do so was tantalizing. | own little garden a dozen steps away, _< buildings on the Centennial grounds in 
Of the deep, this wonderful house was 2 een look, while | Fierce, rushing whispers close by our| we were dreaming out her history~ or THE za. leateattin at @ etaneh tn Gatien ae 
‘wah the nome chronically club-foot-| elbows; hoarse imprecations above or | tryimg to. In s has b ed to the 
end tao eupastio commminteatten ed. 1 y imagined that | should give | around us; and this went on for more, She was such a bright, cheery little Off there, sh'mmering in the sun, lies 4 amp mgt as ry ty mee t 
instant orders from ome much heed to news from this source, | than an hour, Then we went inside the | woman, forty years old, perbaps—per- the vreat wide, blue, vague, uncertain va ne re ?. tees th, N H = - 
ing to another, and brought said F , a8 we took | ha’ and cam down. I don't know haps older; and her voice wae like @ 2. cine see which eve dy has tried ‘ D4 public at Ie ~ awe B , io- 
Tesponse, with the greatest bench beside this festive | what Forney's thoughts were, I had | brook’s when she looked up at last from ¢) Goscribe, and failed. It allures by ite | tele to gome wo tl Bs ibition in a 
ourecy. do you know any- | enough to do to manage my own, | ber finished bouquet and said merrily— | mystery, and repels by ite treachery; yacht, and = comels re some time 
The whol ipl Ubing about the nted mine between Whether he slept or not | did not ascer- speaking in Freoch (her mother tongue) | .0.4 i¢ moans all the time as if in pain at Curing the Exhi = : 
engine is also to and Mount Alex? j tain; but I think that he, as well semy.| ‘You are wendering about me, Ma | ine worid's distrust. To go spend Tuk English Commissioners to the bs 
ture which we ail 5 bis mind up out of the | self, occu the most of the night in | I nee it in your eyes bs a few weeks beside it isto breathe in (e@tennial Exhibition have broken the ‘4 
interior furnace which umipg quid liftimg his | listening for the approach of we knew) “Ab? And you'll be gracious ? new life. How can one remember the ground for their official buildings, four - 
stated su, fuel—e coughing and squeezing back not what. “Oe, madame. You hear that axe petty worries of the day in sight of thie |" number, at Fairmount Park. Eag- ‘ 
of air the h, and then contort: | We went to work again in the morning | over there in the mountains” That is | Croat Goon that sweeps feortn ~ dh world, lated is the first nation to commence ’ 
rated by the combustion, his visage, he muically ejaculated | rather Y diy and imlensiy, | my husband's axe; we have not any | oid could swallow up whole nations and building operations on the Centennial H 
of life turp more or less ys rm Neither one wished to make the first | chikdren—which is all the trouble I have over mark their tomb by a single extra | kTounds. : 
central cagive happens i us about it."’ move in the matter uppermost in his|—and we have this little ranch and the ripple upoe its surface? It is eo vast, | A CENTENNIAL organization has been ’ 
bad order. ve been there. mind, so we dug away and ate our sup. | little home, with plenty of loveand bope. | 4] you are such an atom, that you dare | effected by the ladies of indiana, with 4 
Of these departmenta, ‘ | Per im glum stolidity; and with evening That is all.” not afGent it with your small Mra. Senator Morton as president. A q 
already said, the sir, I went out theve three | again placed ourselves outside, wi “Of the present, perhaps; but what | ores and inings. With your first | ™0Dster tes party in the interest of Tn- ¥ 
hae no immediate and left it a happy man." | small arms in readiness, and hanging to of the past?” salt bath y- ry them all in ite waves, “!4na education at the Centennial Expo- < 
is, indeed, indispensable, for the moment rich deposits” | OF pipes with feeble jaws She shook her head soberly, looking and, for the time, you area new man, | sition is contemplated. to be held in all % 
that he moves awa: mine is rich; but I found no| We were denied the solace of conver. “ower the bills and far away; _ then | and free. This cannot last. No- por ‘¢ larger cities and towns throughout 3 
going on there coases—ihe fom it, Bo more than thers. | sation, for neither one chose to intrude “You realy want to know?” she jean the slumber that refreshes you, or the Mate a 
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THE SEA-ELVES AND 
MERMAIDS. 


BY FF. &. MILi* 


Pretty little ~ golden haired 
Margretta lived on the sea 
shore, in an old castle standing 
high up on a rock, and knew nothing 
of the world, or ever dreamt that sbe 
was lovely, and so good that all Fairy- 
land was ae about it. Bat ove day 
came a Tash) wearin, (Qlueen 
lilla’s Sete, 9 hanes from Fairyland, 
and blew his Nette trumpet shrilly before 
the castle.gate; for in the third day from 
that (which was Margretta’s birthday 
the (gaeen was coming with ail her fairy 
court to keep ber birthday, and with ber 
was coming a Fairy Priace who loved 
Margretta and wished to make her bis 
(lueen 

Bat the wicked sea-elves on hearing 
this were very crazy and jealous; and, 
said the mermaids, * Who is this lan 
pushing Margretta, with her blue eyes 
! yellow hair, that the Fairy Queen 
d keep ber birthday? She knows 
“thing; she cannot tell a falsehood, she 
not even « tail, and as for a (Queen, 
could make a better one out of sea- 









And all the mermaids and sea-elves, 
and evil minded spirits of the fog and 
bh ist, put their Leads together, and whis 


pered and vowed that Margretta should 


never marry the Fairy Prince 

So, as Margretta sat spinning at ber 
golden wheel, the sea-guils began to fly 
around and around the castle, screaming 
hoarsely 

“1p the right tower of the castle is an 
oaken chest! In the right tower of the 
caatle is an oaken chest! 

‘So there is,"’ said Margretta, stop- 
ping her spinning, 
of Be 

** Margretta spins all day,"’ cried the 
ea-gulls; ‘never thinks to look in it, 
though it is under her very nose." 

ad why should I look in it" quoth 









the sim Margretta. 
“ And yet it is so easy,”’ chattered the 
gulls. “She has only to lay a sprig of 


ivy on the lid after twelve o'clock to 
night, and the chest will open of it- 
self.’ 

“What is init?’ asked Margretta, 
but the sea gulls flew away screaming at 
that, without making ber any anewer 
All that day the child could hardly spin, 
so busy was she in wondering what could 
be ia the chest; and when ber nurse 
brought her ber dinner, ‘‘ What ie in the 
old oaken chest, that stands in the — 
hand tower of the castle?" 
gretta. 

** Dear belp us! how should I know ?” 
cried the dame. “It bas stood there 
these hundred years; the key is lost, aod 
it can only be opened by a spell.” 

* What is the spell?’ said Margretta 

* Dear beart! what has pat the oaken 
chest into your silly little head?’ aa- 
swered her nurse, getting vexed. “You 
had better come # eat your dinner; 





and if you must think, think about the | 


Fairy P rince whom (Queen Lilla will bring 
with ber.’ 

Margretta ate her dinner, and spun till 
nightfall. Thenshe put away her wheel, 
and asked the nurse once more about the 
oaken chest 

“Ge to bed, child,” cried the dame, 
now really cross. “I know nothing 
about your « caken chests and ngbt-band 
towers. 

Margretta went to bed; but she only 
shut one eye, and kept the other open, 
which isa very hard thing to do when 
you are asleep, but she had learned how 
of an old ow! whe lived close by; and 
when the clock struck twelve, she opened 
both eyes wide, and getting up, plucked 
a sprig of ivy from the castle wall, and 
laid it on the chest. In a flash, up tlew 
the lid, and there came out the ugliest 
sea-elf that she had ever seen. 

“ Thanks,” said the creature, quiver- 
ing; “I have been shut up here so long, 
that I was getting tired.” 

At this, Margretta tried to run away, 
but she was so frightened that she could 
not stir; and the «lf, plucking out his 
long, coarse hair, tied her hands fast, 
and drove her down to the seashore. 
There be took trom ber ber necklace of 
ont and ber gray dress; and as soon as 

had on these, his coarse hair grew five 
and golden, bis wicked eyes soft and blue, 
in short, be had ¢ into Mar. 
gretta’s double, so that, looking at him, 
she saw herself, a« if looking in the glass 
bet he could not get away from her her 
little red slippers, because they had been 
given ber by the Fairy Queen. So his 
ugly, wide, webbed feet remained the 
as before, but as ber long gown 
hid m, that did not so much matter 
Then be gave Margretta a great push 
and down she went to the very hottom of 
the sea, 

(mee there, all the mermaids came 
swimming about ber, to sneer at her 

“Is that the beauty,” they cried, 
“whom the Fairy Prince is to marry ?— 

thing with no shape. Why, she has 
feet, and no mauner! See how she hangs 
her head'—a poor simple fool, too, to be 
cheated by a tlock of chattering gulls!’ 

At which they all laughed, and swam 
away, Waving whee pretty beads to 

nm, though Margretts 
was almost sorry to have them go, for 
she was afraid of the great black whale 
whom had made her gacler. Her 


weed traili 
and a floor 
a little damp; cu Gab enchant, to 
sides, to have all the ye E ~4 
stare at ber out of their great 

eyes, and then swim away again. ~— 
wae bo getting out, however, with that 
great whale lying right across the door. 
And she began to sing; and she sang so 
sweetly, that all the fish came to the 
grotto to listed; and the mermaids were 
fit to che of apite, while the sea-elves be- 
gan to be sorry that they had played ber 
such a cruel trick; and it bappened that | 


‘bat I wonder what | 


ee oer os | 


TILE 


gretta, as she touched ber with her waod 
of power. “Swim to the shore, and as 
you touch it, take your nataral shape 
again 

And, in a moment, Margretta’s arms 
were fins, and she had a speckled back 
and glassy eyes, and swam out of the 
grotto past the whale, o came after 
her, blows and foaming, opening his 
great mouth to eat ber up; buat Mar- 
gretta swam so fast that he could not 
eatoh her, though all the mermaids were 





screaming, ‘Swallow ber, eat her, make 
mince-meat of her’ 
And getting to the shore, the moment 


that she touc! 
beautiful as before. 

Then she remembered that by this 
time the Fairy Queen and ber (ourt 
must be at the castle, and ran bome at 
the top of ber speed, but, in the mean 
time, the wicked elf whom she had let 
out of the caken chest had gone back to 
the castle in the shape of Margretta; 
and he boxed the servants’ ears, and 
scolded the nurse, till they all thought 
her bewitebed. When the Fairy Queen 
ald not kiss her, knowing 
of her lips would dissolve 
the charm, and force bim to take his old 
shape agen. When he was asked to 
sing, be began screeching in such an un 
earthly voice, that every one stopped 
their ears. He would not sit quietly at 
table, or dance with the Prince. The 
Fairy (Qaeen was puzzied, and the Fairy 
Prince angry 

“Is this the miracle of goodness and 
beauty?’ be cried. “She has golden 
hair, and blae eyes, but she looks out of 
them like a fiend; she shal! be no (Queen 
of mine 

Just then came Margretta running in 
at the gate, and everybody stared at see- 
ing two Margrettas so exactly alike, that 
ove could not be told from the other 

“Turn her out!’ cried the elf; “this 
is an impostor’’ 

But ” retta cried out to the Fairy 
(jueen, “Dear godmother, don't you 
know me’ This wicked elf wears my 
gown and — "x but here are the 
| slippers you ga 

She put out os "foot with the little red 
slippers. 

“Let the other Margretta show her 
feet,” cried everybody, and lo’ they 
were wide, and ugly, and webbed. 

“Then, * said the Fairy I’rince, taking 
the true Margretta by the hand, * This 
shall be my (Queen, while the Fairy 
{Queen laid a second spell on the wicked 
seaelf, and shut him up once more in 
the caken chest, where he has stayed 
ever since, without ever once getting out 


Entirely as You View It 


it, she became herself, 






“How anutterably odious” 
an elegant Italian Greyh 
stopped for a second on bi 
the yard to look at a buge S 
ing in the mire, with her litter of little 
ones, “Toor, miserable creature—« 
hideous’ Sarely that alone would render 
life intolerable; bat to be forever in this 
poison ti nd cond d 
to swallow that hateful wash 
sorry for the brute" 


muttered 












Oh, Lam 
and he passed on 


quickly, disgust strongly expressed in 
hus looks, 
“Mammy,” squeaked a little Pig that 


had climbed up the ag my 
2 good sight of hin 
tleman’ How thin he in "ont he looked 
so sick, Who is he? 

The old Sow opened ber red eyes as 
wide as she could, and squinted at the 
Greyhound as he vanished in the die 
tance; then, shutting them again, an 
swe 

“It's the Greyhound, children. Poor 
fellow! he is thin, indeed. No wonder; 
for, instead of leading a life of luxary 
such as ours—lying asleep in this nice 
soft mess all day, with nothing to do but 
to feast on our wash and rotten potatoes, 
unless we like to go and scratch our. 
selves on the stone, be bas to scour the 
country from morning till night, and 
gets ty bis ittle to eat for his labor, judg- 
ing i lanky body. No wonder he 
looked sick. I dare say he was euvying 
us, and longing for some wash. I'm 
sorry for him, bat we can't a// be pigs!” 

—_—_—— 
Second Thoughts are Best. 
Anything is better than this!’ ex 
claim a Thrush, after having vainly 
battered about a frozen snail, which she 
at last gavegp in despair. 

“Anythiog is better than this’ chirp- 
ed a Robin in a melancholy tone, as he 
saw the last crumb picked up by 4 spar 
row before he could hop to it, aad knew 
his breakfast was gone. 

* Anytling is better than this,’ mur 
soured a Iblackbird, perched on a leatiess 
branch, with bis feathers puffed out to 
twice their usual size. “ Why doesn't 
Master Jobn come and shoot us with bis 

un? That sharp, short death would 

easy compared with this lingering 
miser 

“Poor, dear creatores!’ cried the 
black (at, who had been watching them 
and listening behind a snow-<dirift. “You 
are all quite right. Take my advice and 
bear it no longer; and, as Master Joho 
doesn't seem to be coming, let me, in a 
friendly way, put you out of your trou 
bles’ 

Away they all flew, at the very sight 
of ber ears above the drift, without wait 
ing to bear ber offer. 

* | knew how it would be!"’ she cried, 
more provoked than surprised. “Though 
they are silly enough to talk nonsense, 
they are wise enough to know better than 
abide by their words ' 





~~ 
Trove.e ror a Novae —‘‘Shine out, 
mamma, don't you see bow they twinkle 
at us?’ said a young Glowworm to her 
motber. 
“ The stars, do you mean, my dear 


asked the mother. 


“ Yea, if you call them stars; the: 
staring at us floely,”’ said the daug' ag 
- Bless your little heart,” said ber mo 
ther, ‘do you think they can see us?" 
“ Why not? ” 


OOK 
is too feeble to be seen many yards from 
the earth. We might shine our bearts 
out, and the stars would never know we | 
were in existence.” 
—_—— 

How to Wors —“ Sakey, you've got 

| am easy life of it,” grumbled the Pot to 
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LITTLE EFFIK. 


BY Mee MARY BH KAtL. 





Little Bite with ow aoe bar. 
Y " the 





# blu 
ubtes, that a . wear 
‘ cand rtober ber hue 


Little Effie, with chiidien glee 
Chasing tne f-ety 
ae. beautiful 
“ing merrily all the day 








Gathers upehine where it lies 
Deen, ibe lily © cup of gold. 
An t from out the rk ies, 


eels pe 
” Purer thas lily -@ thousand fuid 


Little Bie. at close of day, 
Bows at the bedside 
Mear the Innooent 
Biess me. before [ go t. bed 
(on, that the weary -o 
Weikiag life's } vmurney with tired feer, 
vuld learo from & to tern 3 | od 
To Heaven, fora be rediction 
~_—_—- — 


THROUGH 
FORBIDDEN PATHS. 


By CLIO STANLEY 
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CHAPTER XIX 
or? ts THE WoRLD 

* Make me your wife to-morrow” 

Yes, those were the very words she bad 
said, aod (tay Hawthorne's heart leaped 
in his breast as he remembered, and said 
them over to himself the next morning 

His arms bad been around her, and her 
beautiful dark face had lingered against 
his shoulder, and he had stolen number- 
leas kisses from her willing lipe in the 
short half hour that intervened between 
her daring speech and Phyllis’ return; 
and his brow flushed and bis heart beat 
faster, as be realized that if he said 

* yes" to her proposal, he would have 
the right to hold her there forever— 
that thereafter no one could come be- 
tween them. 

He could never again be jealous of ber 
either, as he had been sometimes tem pted 
to be, for she would be bis very own—bis 
wife, as much as the dead Bertha whom 
be had laid away in the grave and was 
fant forgetting. 

as there anything to binder the im 
mediate consummation of his desires? 
Any reason why his passion should 
longer be held in check ? 

There was simply the recollection of 
Phyllis’ fair sweet face, and her soft, be 
seeching eyes, and the knowledge, which 

was becoming more and more certain 
every day, that she and Felicie would 
never be friends; but he had long ago 

recognized that fact and shut his heart 
against bis daughter 

Guy Hawthorne was a selfish man, and 
would ruthlessly push aside any obstacle 
which was in the way of bis own personal 
gratification 

That morning Felicie did not come 
down to breakfast. Pbyllis said she was 
still asleep when she knocked at her 
door, but about twelve o'clock she came 
into the little lor where Guy Haw- 
thorne sat oualing his papers, looking 
more radiant than ever. 

She had on adress in which he bad 
never seen her before—some soft, silken 
fabric, in the loveliest shade of gray, 
trimmed with folds of satin of the same 
exquisite shade, lace collar and sleeves, 
and a string of milk white pearls, which | 
he had given ber on her birthday the 
week before, around her beautiful neck. 

She came and stood before him with a 
smile on ber hips. 

“My darling!” be murmured, passion 
ately; “you are as fair as an angel; but 
l am glad that you are but mortal, that 
I may make you mine!’ 

She stooped and put one bare, white 
arm about his neck and put up ber mouth 
for a kiss. 

The kiss which she gave in retarn 
thrilled bim through and through. 

It was like red wine on his lips—one 
taste was temptation to taste again and 
again; and when at last he let her go, he 
whispered in ber rosy ear 

“Come with me, now, Felicie' 
aba! be my wife, today"’ 

* But Phyliss?" sbe said, with a ewift, 
searching glance at his eager face 

**Phyilis need pot know, at present,” 
he said. “* We can choose our own time 
for publishing our marriage to the world, 
Felicie' Put om your bonnet and come 
with me.” 

With another smile and a farewell 
caress, she obeyed him. 

Five minutes later abe came down, pre- 
pared for a walk, » beavy cloak wrapped 
| ower the showy dress, and « veil drawn 

close across ber face. 

“So you hide your bright beauty from 
the world of idle gazers, Felicie, to give 
it all to—your busband.”’ 

“| wonder if you will forget to flatter 
when you are my busband, Gay?" 

“'Tis not flattery, my precious one,” 
be answered, pushing back the veil to 
take a lover's last kiss, “It is sober 
earnest, and | don't believe you will ever 
let me forget” 

They went out together, entered a car 
riage which was waiting, and drove to 
the bouse of a tt who had been years 
ago a friend of Felicie’s father, and in 
the short space of balf an bour, they left 
the little, lonely chapel, where only 
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half dozen people were worshiping, and 
perbaps a dozen spectators stood idly 
looting on. 


A tall man, wrapped m a long cloak of | 
dark blue cloth, had been loitering near | 
» | their botel for more than an boar that | 
| morning, sod was just turning imps 
| thently away, when (;uy Hawthorne came 
| down the steps with 
| and en the carriage. 

His eyes were sharp, and his keen 
sight pierced at once through the in- 
tended disguise—tor the cloak and veil 
both belonged to Phyllis—and as quickly 

| ae they were whirled away, he had man- 


aged to secure a carriage was soon 
following rapidly. 
When their before the 
| little French chapel, he alighted, and, 
unobserved, en! — = bey passed 
up the aisle and stood before the altar, 


| ceremony, gnawing his under lip, and | 
twisting his long moustache. 
Oatwardly, be was calm—bis passions | 
under control—bat » fire of 
hate aod amad longing for revenge were | 
burving ip bis heart. 
“ Gar!’ be bissed, between bis teeth; | 
“ what a fool am | to have trust in a wo 
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I have kept it so long, I keep it x 
little longer; but on the day I tell it, thet 





| pretty little liar will come home with 


me’ Not my wife—©, no! but as good a 
thing as she is now. Gar! I care not 
what she is, so as | have her once in my 


| power’ She shall squirm—the little spot. 


ted snake—bat she shall not get loose.” 

Aod crushing bis hat down over his 
wicked eyes and drawing up his cloak, 
be followed the unconscious couple out 
as be had followed them in 

Twice, Felicie glanced fearfully about 
ber, but Gustave Feder loitered ind, 
and she caught no glimpse of the enemy 
she both bated and feared 

They were driven rapidly home, and 
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avd saw (Gustave Peder's face in the 
glass’ No, | was as sane as | am this 
moment, aud, if God helps me, I will 
pe bring that borrible crime home to | 
+ door and bis!” | 
A few great tears had welled up in| 
tn aw | eyes, but 1 did not Ly It 
to her if they had been 

—- up by her rbot anger. 


“Not a word more,” her father said, x 4-2 


his eyes resting on her face for the 
perbaps of a single moment. “From | 


| this moment you are no daughter of 


before Phyllis came in from ber walk—a | 


| walk in which Polly bad accompanied 


her—Felicie bad changed her gala dreas 
for one she had worn a dozen times, and 
seated herself with a bit of fancy work 
at one of the front windows of their com 
mon parior. 

Oat of thie parlor opened Mr. Haw 
thorne’s bedroom, while the two allotted 
to Poyliis and Felicie were on the oppo- 
site side of the short bal! 

Phyllis bad come back tired—not so 





much from ber long walk, for she had 
really enjoyed that—but because she had 
again been disappointed in getting n 
letter from Darley, and, worse even than 
her thrice-repeated disappointment, this 
fact stared her in the face, that among 
the four or tive dainty epistles which haa 
lain by Felicie’s plate at breakfast, was 


one in a large, square envelope, thick 
and creamy white, and directed to Feli 
cie Monteontour, in Darley's own well 
known haod writing 

Poor child! poor, patient little Phyllis! 
if she could only have guessed that at 
that very moment in Felicie’s rosewood 
writing-desk, lay three of the same 
square envelopes, directed to berself, and 
four which she had written to him—if 
only she could have guessed it, what a 
load of trouble would have been lifted 
from her faithful beart; bow many sor 
rowful hours in that future, which was 
already darkening about her she would 
have been spared had she but known the 
truth! 

The sight of Felicie, calmly seated by 
the window, and smiling ber old insin 
cere smile, only aggravated her sorrow 


she turned hastily away to seek the | 


shelter of ber own room, followed closely 
by the faithful Polly, whose round face 
wore an expression of the deepest trou 


| ble at the visible grief of her young mis 


tress. 

In a dozen silent ways she tried to 
show ber loving sympathy; she hovered 
about ber, undoing ber shawl, emooth 
ing ber hair, and bringing ber dainty lit 


tle house-slippers, and then kneeling be. | 


fore ber to put them on; she was amply 
repaid when Phyllis, stooping suddenly, 
kissed the brown freckled forehead, and 
said in soft tones 

“You are so good, Polly; I don't know 
what | should ever have done without 





ou. 

“ Phyllis no longer tried to be cordial in 
her manver toward Felicie, for she met 
with daily rebuffs; and Felicie, once 
jealous of ber influence with her father, 
no longer feared her, now that she held 
the winning card, and was constantly 
doing little tantalizing things in return 
for Phyllis’ mute, proud defiance. 

It was a week after their wedding, 
when Gay Hawthorne and his wife were 
sitting togetber in the parlor, that Phyl- 
lis rusbed into the room, eyes and cheeks 





“ What is it that ails 


“She says Felicie is going 





“Bo we have decided, my dear. You 
will have an opportunity to visit some of 
your old school friends, and will not need 
a maid; and as it is difficult to suit her 
self on such short notice, Felicie has con 
cluded to make Polly answer.” 

“Make Polly answer! Indeed, papa, 
she will do no such thing. Polly is my 
maid, and I shall not let her go. I have 


allowed her to wait on Felicie whenever | 


she needed her services, but this is too 
mach: 

“Remember to whom you are speak- 
ing, my child. 

*I do remember, papa, and I will try 
to curb my tongue, but you must not 
ask this of me. Why is it, pypa,”’ she 
continued, suddenly, ‘that my comfort 
is sach a minor consideration with you”? 
It wasn't so in the old times, when we 
were so happy, papa, before any stran 
ger came among us How changed every- 
thing ™ now. 


She sighed 
“Poor Phyllis’ cried Felicie, mock 
ingly; “‘bow much she is to be pitied 


With the best and kindest of fathers, a 
pleasant bome, and nothing to do, she 
yet fails to be contented. You should 
have the hard places | have had to go 
through sometimes, aod you would learn 
to be grateful. Bat never mind about 
Polly, Gay; | dare say | can get along 
without a maid.” 

Before ber father could repi 
who had been watching Felicie with 
angry amazement, broke out in passivn- 
ate disdain 

“It seems to me you are forgetting 
your place in this house, when you call 
your guardian by his given name. | 
presume | that is a French castom, 
though." 

“French and Kaglish alike, 1 should 
say,” said Felicie, laughing good-na 








taredly. ‘Pray, Phylim, sball | have 
to obtam your am before I dare 
call my b name?’ 





“| have nothing to do with your bus 
band, my dear Miss Montoontour,”’ re- 
tarned Phy!is, in as indifferent a tone as 
she could assume. “It seems to me, 
though,” she continued, so thoroughly 
angry that she did not pause to consider 
what she was saying, “that your future 
husband, if he w the person you have 
been waiting for since we reached Pars, 
is rather dilatory in coming to claim you. 


I should advise that you in search of 

him, if be & ast aieaguiber © mythical 
” 

“You bear ber, Guy!" cried Felicie, 

Suey © te oe “Am I to bear 


* Pyle,” said ber father, rising also, 
aod patting his arm sround Felice's 
‘once for all | command you 
never to use such again. Fe 
liecie is my wife, and as such you must 
treat her with dae 5 you wish 





Phyllis, | 





mine! But if you do or say aught to 
injure her fair name, I will have you put 
in = insane asylam. Now go!” | 
Without a word or sign of entreaty | 
lis Hawthorne turned and left her 
v's presence. [ ader those eyes that | 
rly watching for some motion 
of saan she could not stoop to | 
plea 


She felt that it would be worse than 
useless. If her father had actually made 
Felicie his wife, she could not stay with 
them 

She would go out into the world, as 
other poor, friendiess girls had done, and 
earn ber own living. Sarely there was 
something she could do to keep actual 
want from ber door. 

She tried to hide her emotion before 
her faithful servant, but the endeavor 
was vain 

Polly bad not studied her young mis 
tress’ sweet face so long, not to kaow 
when anything was troubling her 

As soon as she came into her own room 
Polly sprang up aod locked the door; 
then running over to the chair where 
* sitting, with ber face bowed 
“ wis, she said, piteously 

“Ob, Miss Phyllis! dear Miss Phyllis’ 
it do make my heart ache to see you | 
suffer! Tell me, now, dear mistress, and 
see if can't think of a way to comfort | 
you!” 

“ You cannot comfort me, nor can any 
one else. My own father has disowned 








CHAPTER XX. 
FAITHFUL POLLY. 


“Disowned you, Miss Phyllis! And | 
what does that mean *"’ cried Polly, with 
round, bewi dered eyes. 

“It means that he bas cast me out of | 
his heart, Polly, and will cast me out of 
bis bouse. It means that I have no 
longer a father’ sobbed Phyllia, letting 
ber bead fall on Polly's shoulder. | 

“Well, I'm dazed!” said Polly, half | 
under her breath; ‘‘only to think of it | 
now!’ | 

“No mother and no father! sobbed | 
Phyllis, ber breath coming and going 
in little passionate gusts over the trem. | 
bling hips. 

“Ab, Miss Phyllis!’ broke in Polly, 
her eyes brigutening as she spoke, “did | 
you forget the good lesson you taught | 
me from your own sweet lips? Manoy's | 
the time you've told me of the kind | 
father up above -the one who pities his | 
children when he hears them cry’ Ah, 
Mins I’byllis, if you’ re im trouble you've 
« ot Him to look to! 

“May He bless you for reminding me 
of what 1 was in danger of forgetting, 
"said Phyllis, bushing her sobs 
and wiping away the tears tha: were run- 
ning down her cheeks. “And now 
Polly, you must belp me to pack my 
trunks; it is the last work yeu can do | 
for me." Forcing a sad smile to her | 
face. 

* Last I can do for you, dear mistress! 
Then that's the sorriest thing I've heard 
this many along day. But you dida’. 
mean it, Miss Paoylle? You was only 
tryin’ me?" 

“Na, Polly, | am in earnest. 
you see that my position in life is ch 
from this hour. I am no longer Miss | 
Hawthorne with a purse of gold in my | 
hand, bat I'm poor Phyllia, forced per- 
haps to be maid myself to some rich 
lady. I'm down io the world now, Polly, 
but I won't drag you with me. Papa 
will let you wait on his new wife, and 
give you liberal wages, too. I will make 
it J last request 

our papa’s pew wife, Miss Phyllis! 
I don't think I understand." 

* Papa has married Miss Montoontour 
and she wanted you to wait on ber, you 

ul 








Don't 





ly 
. cia Polly, throwing back ber 
bead, and puttiag ou a look of defiance 
“She's a snake in the grasa, I'll be! 
bound, and not a foot would I stir for 
o her! No, Miss Phyllis! 
I'm poor and igoorant, but for what 
you've taoght me; I'm far too bumble 
to be a friend, but I'll be your servant 
still. Your loving, obedient servant, | 
Mise Phyllis!” 
Phyllis tried to laugh though the tears | 
stoor! io ber eyes. } 
* That will never do, Polly. I cannot | 
permit it. If you will not stay bere, you 
can easily get some other place, bat you 
mustn't stay and starve with me!’ 
“Stay and starve! It's not Polly Kin- 
dig that will starve while she has kind 





looks and words to feed her beart on! | “7! 


It's little it takes to feed my body, Mus | 
Phyllis, and I'll get that some wa: »| 
don't you say no more about me Lovie’ 
you 

“Polly, Polly’ Do you mean what 
you say? That you are willing to leave 
a good home to find a poor one with 
me?" 


“It's you that made the goodness of it | 
since your poor mother's and . 
won't be poorer one place Eee ancthe 


if I'm let with ye 

“You shall | stay then, Polly; bat not 
asacervant. You are my friend hence 
forth, since I have none other.” 

Polly stood still, the light of a great 
joy Recsieating the plain little face. 

At last Phyliw, wondering at her long 


| 


silence, looked up 

S Aan Save, Geet aene te Se ates 

friend by a dear lady like you? 

vote quivering sad) “ Aod it's a as 

one I'll be to you, we Phyllis, I'l lay 

my life to serve you, any day! 

That's what I will!” 

“| hope,’ said Phyllis, sadly, 

demand any sacrifice. lo will be 

brave women, my little Polly, ond go out 
| 
| 








| bis wife's decision; but 


im the bottom. These th be 
Dot on do to 


bread to us —_ Bor lw 
leave them be! 

While Polly. 7 her were 
folding and . making hasty pre- 
parations to betel or 


early in the amie, Gay Ha 


| oan cutting exrvoutly op Gnd Gove 


for the success of her plan; | * Felicie, do 
= think I was too hasty? 


= ch what t, dear Guy?" she 
| asked, lifting ber dark eyes lovingly to 
hi, =“ Your 4eughter or your wife 
| would haveto go! Are you sorry I didn’t 

to go? It is not too late yet!” 
Felicie, darling, you know I could 
bever mean that! But perbaps matters 
might have been smoothed over if I had 
been more gentile.” 

“They could never have been smooth 
between us, Guy’ You beard what she 
said of me; and, true or not, | will never 
forgive her for daring to say it to my 
face’ 

“Of course not,’" he began, hastily. 
eas, Felicie, she would consent to 
logize for her hasty language. If you 
ld live im peace, together, you 














and find out what bard- 
ship means, Guy, and when she is more 
humble, we may take ber back. The 
experience will not bart her, and, of 
course, I shall not lose sight of her alto- 
gether I will see where she goea,”” she 
said, “and fiod some way to watch her 
with »ut rousing her suspicions.’ 
“Tam afraid the trial mag | break her 
heart, pet. And, after all 
* Nonsense!’ said Felicie, gaily. “I 
tell you it will do ber od; and as to its 
breaking her beart, | don't believe in 





| such things.” 


Gay Hawthorne was disappointed in 
when he came to 
think the matter over, he made up his 
mind that she was right 

“And it won't be as if I could never 
recall her; now iy Felicie promises to 
keep ber in 

id he com et himeelf with that slen- 
der hope? If he could have read the 


| real thought of the heart that was beat- 


ing against bis own, would he not have 
shuddered, and tarned away, even then? 

Even then! 

Would he not bave turned aside to 
tread again the a hoof virtoe? Would 
he not, in time, have 
of the enchan' 
God that bis eyes had been opened ? 

Alas! how many perchances are reck- 
oned up in every Eales life! 

If--we could have known all the sor- 
rows, all the pangs, all the mi to 
follow one mustake, would we have 
made it? 

Phyllis Hawthorne's nature was not 

e; and she had her share of selfish- 
and pet lant, wayward desires to 
overcome; but she was brave and reso- 
lute when necessit and 
Polly's belp, the last trunk was fastened 
long before twilight, and smoothing her 
hair and adjasting the plain linen collar, 
which she had put on with ber black 
dress, she sat down at last by the window 
© rest. 

It was while she sat there by the win- 
dow, feeling a new, strange loneliness 





| creeping over her, that there sounded a 


knock on her door. 

Polly looked to her mistress fw in- 
structions 

“Open the door,” 
20 one come in.’ 


she said, ‘but let 


Polly ned the door, but steod di- 
=" in = of it. 
come in ’"’ asked Felicie, ina 


on vows. 

“No,” Phyllis answered, shortly 

“My mistress says no,” repeated 
r ally, inwardly delighted at the paras 

‘Oh, well, it's of no consequence,” 
was the careless answer. “I have just 
received a letter from one of I’hylli«’ old 
friends, and thought it my duty to let 
her see it, aud so save her some mortifi- 
cation in the futare, which she has no 
doubt already mapped oat for herself.” 

She held out the letter, a large square 
one, which Phyllie recognized before it 
left ber stepmother's hand; and as Polly 
took it, she tarned back to the parlor 
where ber husband was already growing 
impatient at her long delay. 

Bat such work as that which had es- 
gaged Felicie's time and attention could 
not be completed in a moment. 

Phyllis opened the letter and read it. 
The shock was a severe one, yet she bad 
been in a measure prepared for it, The 
letter ran thus 

vest feed 


Mrs FPecocte — Dear Frew 
do not think you will biame me for using 1 





yourself alin@ed the tite ant oop u 


at you are en) ving 
7 it must be deugbtinl 


yout ) »ar 
one of 
1 do not 





itiorme! Lam your very fh 





ro 

That was all! But Phyllis felt as if 
the — ground were slipping from ander 
her f 

Had. she lost regtng om the day 
she lost her father’s bo 

Was Darley, to», ae the spell of 
this wicked enchantress ° 

(Qaestions quickly asked, but not eo 
aorekly answered 

Poor Poyllis! Already you have need 
to remember the sunshine of that vas- 
ished summer day’ 

The long night crept away on leaden 
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Cnuartl NANI 
AN UNFAPEO TAD REV AGATE 
Ower the mind of Hertha Hawthorne, 


Struggling to free taeeif from tbe strange 
shadow that rested “pon it, coeaswnal 
Strange and startling flashes uf como) us 
Rees came. 

Certare events of her life seemed to be 
entirely forgotten; bat others were 
called to remembrance by a word, an 
act, or a gesture of the person with whom 
she was talking. 

(Ome day, while they were talking to 
gether, in the sunny little room which 

now Radors put both hands 
to her ears as if to sbut out some sound 
which she did not wiah . bear. 

lt was Jud:th cally from below, beg- 

her sister to come down stairs. 

“ There,"’ she said, instantly, leaning 
forward avd touching Eadora on the, 
arm, “that is like ber! That is like the 
girl who made me so miserabie’ Ab,’ 
with a quick gue as the thread of 
memory see! about to break, “ ah'— 
no, | know now what it was! She tried 
t steal away my husband's lowe; and 
then Le came -—"" 

But here she paused, bewildered. 

“ Whe came?’ Eadora asked, quietly 

“He! The man with the light bair and 
the light, bright eyes, that are forever 
haunting me! It was he eho stood over 
me st might, avd frightened me so that 
I could not «peak, while he made me 
take « bitter drink from a glass he heid 
to my lips.” 

* Aud who was the giri? 
tell me the whole story? 


Cannot you 
Try, and 


clapping 
her hands to the sides of ber head, © how 
it comes back now with « rush to my 
brain! It was Felicie— Pelion 
lontcontour; ani my poor Phyllis was 
afraid of her, too!" 

It was the first time she had mentioned 
her child's name; and with the reoolleo 
tion of that happy love which bad bound 
them so closely v, the tears lexan 
te roll fast down ber checks. 

° yes geen mapa she repeated er 
and over, as if could not bear to let 
the sweet word gu. 

the looked 


and lips that trembled, yet produced no 
sound, 


agony. 

Twice Judith came up, and offered to 
remove her burden and get her into her 
own bed, but Eudora , 
“Itiee 


nasog clea, Seat, tor her mew 
. in it 


oom 
“No, no, Judith, Do not disturb ber 
now. God is working a mirecle 


and who kuows what an hour will ing 
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cloud bad l -,-~ away even while she 
y= zh y gazed inte her friend's 


“No,” answer was a dreary 


“1 bave tired you, but you won't ac- 
1.” 


“ Well—a little — but it doesn’t matter. 
Have you remembered anything, dear?” 
“ You," she os aravely, “1 ba 
remembered. | have been « long time 

have | not?’ 





oe poten 


“Judith qill tell you. This is ber 
ot mine, ut | want to ask you 


friewis? Though,” she added, as if the 
fact = presented iteelf to her 
°3 ‘teven 


k bane. 
“L will tli you about myself by and 
But first, dear, you = oh me 


bane 
Uboug it 
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knew that long ago. 
Hawthorne. Guy 
aud Phyllis was our 
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Are we not 


‘LSOd 


Tilt: 
‘ 
» 


i hee * ' at tb» 
you tell me how old she is’ she ask 
with « faint Wembiing bop vat 
mughbt be a mistake somes bere 
“She was—I think—eightcen ve 


od. Sat what do you meau when you 
ie your child?’ Bertha llaw-, 
therne in atarement at ber 


friend's assertion. “You are gut and 
true! No, ae, she cannot |e your obit 
“Bhe is the daughter of Pierre Mont 
contour, you say, and Pierre Moateon 
tour was my 





amadhbouss. Twelve years ago | made 
my escape from that dieadful prison aud 
came home to my aster Judith. I 
thought my child was waiting for me 
somewbere—a good, impewent girl, and 
ob, what 1 she, of your swry is tree 

And Eudora Monteuptour by. ber face 
in ber bands aod rocked beca and forth, 
almost wild in her grief 

For an instant Bertha Hawthorne felt 
like shuttung ber heart agai 
woman, who, in the day of trouble, had 
j rowed herself ber friend: but when she 
saw her terrivie grief, she turned aud 
clasped her in her arma, aud mingled her 
tears with the bitter drops that fell frum 
Lad ora's eyes. 

‘Itash, dear! You bave my 
friend, and | will be yours! We will go 
forth together in search of the wanderers 
[will win beck my busband, aod you 
| tied your daughter’ (Come, we will 
go and see your sister and tied out when 
we can start. I do net even kaow wLere 
I am, you see!’ she said, trying to smile 

She went as far as the door, still keep 
ing firm bold of ber friend's hand, There 
she 
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m did not teil me your same!” 
he said, softly. 
* Eudora,’ was the reply. The pailid 
lips could scarce frame the one word 
Eudora was trembling from head to foot 
“You are Judith 's sister, bat 1 am ber 
prisenver! Wall you help me to eseape”’ 
* Let us appeal to Judith, first,’ said 
, Eudora, faintly, “She bas such a kind 
| heart, and pities every one who sulfers, 
| She bas been sorry for you all along!’ 
“Then come,” «aid Bertha, bravely 
“it will never do for us both to lose 
, courage. Come!’ } 
| (To B® coxTINvED.] 
~_—_— 


NELLIF'® REPENTANCE. 


} 
| 
“T will not, Norman!’—and Nellie | 
| Wilde broughs ber little foot down upon | 
} the carpet with a force that shook all her , 
bright golden hair from under its little | 
| lace morning cap, and sent it rolling in| 
| golden shimmering waves over ber shoul. | 
rs, 
There was a light in her blue eyes 
| whieh her busband never before | 
| seen there; and the fresh red lips which | 
| had always greeted bin with smiles, 
| were parted over the white teoth with | 
| an expression of unmistakable scorn. 
It is cruel and exacting of you, Nor- 
| man, when 
| very much 





oa know bow much, how 
like Mra. May, and how 
| fomd she isof me. It is selfivh to ask 
|meto give up the society of my best 
friend, just to gratify a capricious «him 
of yours.”’ j 
| Ana Mra. Wilde burst into tears. | 
It was not in Norman Wilde's nature 
| to see @ woman's tears wnmeved. It in 
| scarcely that of any man, when the teurs— 
ace those of his own wife, and that wife 
one so fondly loved and tenderly cher 
ished as Nellie, His babicualiy ve 
and quiet voice was full of troubled ton | 
derness now, as he bent over ber, and 
sail, im tones of gentle remonstrance, | 
* Nellie!’ 

“Don't, Norman!” was the pettish | 
answer, as she turned away from the 
caressing touch of his cael com her) 
soft golden hair. “1 am not a child to 
be tyrannized over one moment, and | 
coaxed and petted into good humor the | 
neat.’ 

Selfish, cruel, tyranmical’ It was tow 
much. 

Mr. Wilde took bis hat with that in- 
| deseribable air which injured husbands 
| know so well how to assume, and left the | 
| room. With a slow step he passed down 
the stairs and into the street. 

Was it wrong, he asked himself, for, 
him to win this bright young life to glad 
| dew his quiet home, and diffuse the sun- 
‘shine of ber boeyant spirita over his 
grever, macurer life? For, though there 
was a difference of but ten years im their 
respective ages, many cares had saade 
Norman Wide older at twenty-seven 
than most menos thirty-five. He theaght 
of & now with comething like contempt 
for hirowelf. He might have known that 
he could never make ber happy; be, with 
@ gravity of demeanor that was almost 
sternness; and sho, with ber joyous, lov- 
ing disposition, for Netie was goud-tem 

pered and affectionate generally, in spite 
j of ber wilfuluesas. 

Something weightier than the great | 

| lawsuitof “Hobart cereus Long’ 
| upon the spirits of Mr. Wilde, as he 
| walked slowly down the street that bit 

ter winter morning; and his head clerk, 
| Kuchards, Wo whom an honest lawyer was 
| « paradox, acd law a sublime mystery, 
| thought, as he watched him from the | 
| office window, that some new legal stra 
| tagem must have taken possession of bis 





| braun, to make him walk at that pace, 
when the thermometer stood twenty de | 
| grees below zero. | 


‘ee Ma'am,” said Kate, putting her 
head in at the door of Neilie’s room, 
“Mrs. Lyon would like to see you di 
| rectly, if t's quite convanient.”’ 

~ Very well, Kate.’ 

And Nellie, after arranging her hair, 
| aod bathing ber face, proceeded to ber 
aunt's spa:ment. 

“Tow do you feel this morning, | 
auntie?’ 
| “ Very ous, oe cuntented, my 
| ehild,”’ was the in * reply, as she 
| loved op ute the innocent, 
that bent over ber couch, “ 
| ungrateful indeed, if, after all the affec 
| Homate care lavished upon me by my 
nephew ant his wife, aud I should be 





rlinh face | 
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was ne answer, but Nelbe's lips 

two lazye tears gatuered 
heavy lambes, aol 
rotet me@wly down ber ka. 

* My deer child, Lam surprised, griev- 
ed (0 we you thus, Can you not contide 
m wer’ 

“Ob, auntie, Norman is sy selfish so 
unkind,” 


| fallen on the line. 


HNINDAY 


SATURDAY 


And parted im aoge 

tho te bom, my ebild, and be rom 
ctled if Norman has erred, be will see 
bus fault, if you bave, it is all the more 
Gitiog that you should seek a recuneilia 
them 

* Newer! 

‘Hash, Nethe: I will tell you a story, 
a true one, about a busbaad and wife 
who parted in anger, and pever spoke to 
each other again. It is a terrible thing 
te anger these we lowe, Nellie. This 
man, whem | shall call Kubert, was a 
proud maa, grave and seif-possessed in 
his maneers, commanding as a hing 
should be, nobler than any king that 
Nellie, and far, far hand 
Some theaght him stern, ba 
there was one who never found him #,; 
and, though he might have been cold te 
be was all lowe and tenderuess to 





ever lived, 
emer. 





“His wife, aunt?’ 

Ile lowed her with a 
strength and depth of affection of which 
few men are capable. Why he loved her 
with such passionate devotion, 1 could 
never see, for she was a wild, theaght 
less girl, ting and wilful, great 
faults they must bave seemed to one as 
thoroughly self disciplined as he was 
Perhaps be divined what she never knew 
herself till afterwards, ber deep love for 
hi They had been married but a few 
months, They had thus far been very 
happy, for he waa, ob, so tender and 
thoughtful towards ber, and she thought 
she had overcome her faults in her great 
bappieess, They were not overcome, 
however, (ne morning be told ber that 
he was going away to Vernon, and 
should aot be back for two or three days 
Vernon was the place where she had 
always lived tili her marriage, and ber 
mother still resided there. She wished 
to go with bim, but be told her it would 
le impossible. She persisted, and he 
refused, but without giving bis reasons. 
She grew very angry at his immovable 
calmness, and said bitter, cutting words, 
that would have coed a man leas 
able to control his temper. But he com 
trolied himself. This exasperated her 
more, and she grew more sarcastic and 
provoking; bat, though he grew pale 


‘Yea, Nellie 














| with auger, he gave ber not one angry 


word, Soe refused to say good-bye when 
he went; and thus they parted, never to 
meet again on earth.” 

“Ob, Aunt Kuth! whispered Nellie, 
with paling cheeks. 


“After be bad gone, ber anger all died | 
away, and she thought she would follow | 


him and ask his forgiveness, for the 
thought of bis calm, ould scorn, nearly 
crazed her. 


She hastily put om ber bon- | 


net and cloak, and reached the depot just | 


as the train had gone. It was too late. 
Another train would leave in an bour, 
and she waited. When she was once on 


| her way, she grew nervous and fright 


ened. She was afraid be would be 
angry with her for following him, and 
the » ride was a slow torture to her, 
When she arrived at Vernon it was dusk, 
amd there was a crowd gathered at the 
depot, seemingly under some strong ex- 
citement, A terribie fear of something, 
she knew not what, tovk possession ¢ 


| her as she stepped on the platform. She 


soon found out what had happened. A 
manon the other train, in stepping off, 
had, in bis berry, caught his foot, aad 
The train was in mo 
tion, Ob, Nellie! her repentance came 
tow late!"’ 

There was an agony in Aunt Ruth's 
voice, which Hashed a sudden suspicion 


| across Nellie’s mind, 


“He bad heard that ber mother was 
very ill with the smallpox, then raging 
in Vernon, He did not wish to pain or 
frighten her with the news till he had 
ascertained the truth of the report. This 
was the reason he refused to let her ac- 


give no refusal, Tender and forbearing 


| to the last; and she—ob, how she bad 


repaid him! 
“And what became of her, auntie ?’’ 


| company Lim; this was why be could | 


“She took the disease from which bis | 


care would have guarded her, and for 
long weeks lay balancing between life 
and death. She prayed for death; but 
her prayers were not answered. Some 
pae of her former strength came 
sack to ber, but health never. She has 
never left ber couch since that terrible 
day; but in the tender care of his 
nephew, who is as like him in disposi 
tion as in form and features, she has 
found content.” 

Nellie knew now whose story she bad 
been listenme to. 

“Neo wonder she loves Norman so 
much,” said the little wife to herself, as 
she wiped her tearful eyes, aud stele out 
Mf the room, 

. . . . . . 

“A lady wishes to see you, sir,"’ said 
Richards, as be put his bead imte the 
vltice where Mr. Wilde sat leaning over 
& table covered with papers which were 
scattered about in lawyer like confusion. 

“Very well, Kichards.”’ 

And Mi. Wilde tome, and walked inte 
the front office, where a littie fur-muftiea 
figure sat awaiting bim. As he closed 
the door, Nellie sprang forward to meet 
him, 

* Nellie!’ 

“Ob, Norman!” and she clung to bin, 
sobbing. “Forgive me! 1 will never 
speak to Mra, May again.” 


She is a bad woman, not a fit asso. | 


ciate for my little artless wife. I now 


, this, else | had not asked you to give ber 


up. And you came all this distance in 
the bitter cold to see me about it! My 
little Neilie'’ 

And be kissed ber foudly 


| Christians. 


“Norman,”’—and she clung closer, | 





sobbing stull—"' | have suffered so much’! 
Forgive me, and we will never part in 
anger again.” 

“ My own darling, never!” 

Aud they never did. Through the 
long and happy years of married life 
which fullowed. po word of unkindness 





~ Hon to their first and last quarrel, 


-_—-——_— 


Houses Winoows.—The more light 
admitted to apartments the better for 
these who cocupy them. Light is as 
necessary to sound health as it is to 
=a life. Exclude it from planta, 

ihe are dimast 


" 
They cannot be perfect without ite vivi- 
fying tufluence. It is a great mistake to 
ourtan apd bliud windows eo closely for 
fear of mjuring the furniture by expo- 
sure to the sun's rays; such roume 
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THE LEGEND OF THE SEVEN 
SLEEPERS 


OR THE SPHINX OF DIANA 


ny 


A. D. 67 —Ephesuse—the red setting 
sun pouring ite «plendid light upon the 
ipem the 
whieh had 


u heostatan, 


marble city 
magnificent te 
detied the fire of the mar 
and which, even in our days, remains in 
part to testify to the juste which de 
clared it one of the seven wonders of the 
world 











. the setting and 
marie from all poimt 
Sacred Homl—to eee the 
strange seven ( bristians pase 

To all iotents and purposes, the Ephe 
sians were Reman in their religions ideas 
and habits, They were perfectly liberal, 
i, as in Rome, Serapis, the favorite 
ty of the Egyptians, bad more than 
» become the fashion 

But whether the wretched man Nero 
(still young, for be died, scarcely thirty, 
the following year, was or was pot mad, 
it is certain that he was the fiust of the 
Roman emperors comsistently and sys 
tematically to persecute the ( hristians. 

But the Romans, asa rule, did not per 
secate the Christians so much because of 
their faith, as because they would not 
fight. 

Now the Roman was bound to tight for 
his country, if called upon, and he was 
frequently required to do se; but the 
Christian quite refused, conscientiously, 
to fight, aud be preferred before doing 
so Ww be condemned to death as a 
coward. 

The Romans, however, appear, at a 
very early period, to have seen that the 
men who ovuld die for their faith were 
no cowarda, while by their very martyr- 
dom they demonstrated that they ought 
bot to have been martyred. 

Hence, the Roman judges found them 
selves in the dilemma of either letting 
the Christians live, and thereby encour 
aging their faith amongst all those who 
had no desire to fight for the Roman 
power, or of condemning them to death 
not as cowards, but as men who denied 
the recognized divinities. 

Christians, however, were submitted 
to but @ very simple ordeal if they de- 
sired to renounce Christianity. Ali they 
had to do was to burn @ pineh of incense 
iu the flame rising from the altar before 
the statue of a given deity, and they 
were thereby recunstituted Homan citi 
zens. 

The greater number were true to their 
vew faith, and died—chiefly in the arena, 
where, as an example Ww their fellow- 
citizens, they were thrown to the wild 
beasts, and without arms, that they 
might wot bave the honor, if they wished 
it, of defending themselves against the 
famishing, wild, hunger ferocious beasts 

But in Ephesus, Christians had 
scarcely been known. The deity of that 
city was Diana, the Diana of the Pphe- 
sians; Diana, the goddess of purity; 
Diana, whose vestals were ever clothed 
in silver and white, who sang to Diana's 
glory uneeasingly, and to touch w » 
as they passed through the streets, was 
a sentence of death. 

Unquestionably the Ephesians were 
comparatively a pure people, and it is 
little to be wondered at that when they 
did embrace Christianity, they became 
ardent disciples of the new faith, 

But that was long after. Weare in the 
year A. D. 6), and great is Diana of the 
Ephesians. 

The strange seven Christians are to be 
sacrificed for the safety of PE plesas. 

To the east of the town, foar days 
since, a sudden gap appeared in the hill- 
side, and # sound as of Nature moaning 
was heard to issue from it 

The augurs had been consulted, and 
they declared that the Lypbesans had 
offended Diana—that a sacrifice must be 
offered as a propitiation. 

Whether or pot the diviners exerted 
themselves to flud hidden (bristians, it 
came about that on the eve of the day 
upon which they declared the will of the 
oracies, seven Epbestan Christians were 
found, seven hidden Christians living in 
the city dedicated to pure Diana. 

The people recognise with a claim that 
this is the offeace— that the bill sude has 
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Very short and prompt is the trial of 
the seven men, for they comfessthat they 
are ( brietians, and that 


they are ready 
to ae 

Dat the Noman ralers were never pre 
cipitate tp these matters, and aga 
again the arrai.ped are urged each t 
take a pinch of the incense, and barn 
it in the fame flu kering before the altar 
and statue of Diana. This would save 
thew lives—for the act would be locked 
upon as that of renouncing ( brietanity 
when, lo’ the 





eremost of the seven rap 

, overthrew the blazing tr 

pod, and spat epon the white marble 
statue of [ana. 

Then there arose a terrible angry ery, 

apd the thumbs of all the cotetretcbed 

bands were turned downwards, thereby 













withaayer is seen te 
who marked 
amd then w make a gesture of 


approach the I'ro Consul, 
to start 






the news scatters amongst the 
the rent in the 
by the infamy of the 

Christians, w to receive 
they are to be 






the weve 


them-—- 

cast into the darkness, as 
Dane the wild 
beasts have been deprived of their human 


@ sacrifice to and se 


feast 
Sunse And the Pphesans once again 
pour from their shop their work, to 





wee the seven (Christians led to death 
They muging most low, sad, yet 
hopeful chants, and moving hand in 


vated 

Prom the valley of the city, those who 
stay there can see the glittering arma u 
the seldiery, can almost mark the Chris 
Diane cast one by one inte the abyas. 

All mended, The Ephesians go home 
to peaceful rest, night bas come, and the 
seven (bristians are asleep 

. . . . 





. 

A.D. The risen sun, cresting the 
hilltops to the east of Ephesus, lets 
shine sume rays inio a cavern and upon 
the face of a sleeping man, who, slowly 
awaking as the warmth brings him back 
to life, looks about him, and then smiles 
as be sees the yell ublight pouring in 
upoo bim and bis companions. 

* Joshua, Zebedee,"” he cries, cheer 
fully, “and fair Mathew, awake’ Llere 
is the friendly suntight smiling apew us! 
In the night some kind hand has rolled 
away the stones which t 
cast into the mouth of the 
a ye we shall yet live.” 

he sleepers awake, awl the seven 
begin morning 





Pypbesians 
vern, amd, 


voices 
hymo 

A shepherd, watching bis sheep near 
the place, saw a rent in the bill-side, 
where yesterday at sunset the wild plants 
grew, aud it is from this point the soft 
Voloes come 

He flees into the city, telling them 
there that a miracle is happening, that 
the bills sin, ing heaven. 

The seven ( bristians having sung their 
morning praises, and k after the 
manner of the early (bristians, one said 
* Thou Maul, art the bravest, for yester- 
day thou didet ove: throw the light before 
the altar of Diana; go thou cautiously 
inte the town, and buy bread. Mayhap, 
the Ephesians have had pity ow us, and 
will let us live."’ 

So this one, Maul, set out for the city 
below them; for they had come forth, 
and sat in the morning suplight, be mean- 
ing to bring bu read ip the loose sieeve 
of his dress. 

lie thought the land and city looked 
changed; but he persuaded himeeif that 
he was mistaken, until be knew things 
mast be strange, for suddenly meeting a 
man at a turn in the hill path, he saw 
that the stranger was dressed as never 
be had seen man robed. 

The next moment, his amazement was 
very great; for the man started, raised 
his hands affrightedly, turned, and tled 
towards the city, vever once looking 
back. 

Still thie Paul went on, much amazed, 
but with no fear. Yet, when he came to 
that point where, on the yesterday, there 
stoud a wayside votive altar to Diana, be 
Was sore puzzled, for the figure of Diana 
was gone, the altar itself was chipped 
and weather-worn, and where had stood 
the statue, he marked a fair cross of 
white ma: bie. 

But from bim the symbol demanded 
prayer, and bis face was still towards the 
cross and from the city, when the sounds 
of many whispering voices called for bis 
attention 

He turned, and found a multitude upon 
their knees, The whispering he bad 
beard was their praying voices, 

They had heard the shepherd's story, 
had met the afirighted man, who told 
how he bad seen ove who had a faint 
white light about the bead, and they had 
gathered their waving green brauches, 
aud had moved up the hill, the bravest 
im advance, the more titierous in the 
rear 

“toad people,” he said, “do uo far- 
ther barm either to me or my brothers 
We wish you well.’ 

“Who art thou, master?’ 
quaking voice. 

For awbile the Assyrian could net un 
derstand. 

“1 am a Cbristian,”’ called Paul, “and 


singing their 





















asked a 


opened, and the earth has groaned, be- my six brethren are awaiting me a little 


cause of the offence of seven Christians 
iu the Silver City of Diana. 


higher up on the hillside. They are 
Zebedee, Joshua, Mathew, John, Peter 


As the sun rises on the following morn, | and Zacharias.” 


the great arena, the circular open-air 
amphitheatre, where the gladiators oou- 
test, is Gilling with the Ephesians, come 
to see the trial and 


The listening people could pot com 
~~ what the stranger said, but when 
Mentioned the sames of the seven 


death of the seven Pphesian Christian martyrs, of whom 


their bishop bad told him how they had 


Now and again, above the chattering been cast into a bole im the bill-side, the 


a savage roar, 


aod — s~ of the peo 
ywer y other strange 


foil immediately 


animals coutived in cages in the arcades pleaded 

of the arena, and bat half fed, that when | you love us, for have ye aut rolled 

the victims are thrown to them they shall the stone from the mouth of 
‘ of their day's cavern *"’ 


hot balk the E, 


pleasure, that of seeing the wild beasts 


| devour the perverts. 
As usual, the Pro-Consul sits in the | forward, meaning to fall at his feet 


Uvely gather clements in darkness which | 


epge disease. Let tu the light often, 
amd fresh air, too, or suifer he poasty 
of aches and pains and long doctors 
bulse which might have been avoided. 





tribune, some ten or twelve feet above 


people began to quake, and, in a low 
vows, whisper the word, “ Miracle! 


These miracle!’ 


“Cast us net back into the pit’ 
“for we lowe you, and sus 


"he 
eof 
way 
the 








Slowly, yet with certainty, the listeners 
comprehended the 


But he, thinking that they meant to 


the tloor of the arena, his breast level | kill bim, and yearning to die with hic 
with the coping of the marble wall which | brethren, turned, and tled rapidly up the 


the round well of 





eure 
rounding the arena. 
Below 


Reaching the others, be told how the 


, iw the arena, stands an altar, people were coming tw slay them, aud 


before it, » Gaming tripod; aed near at 
hand, a supply of powdered moeuse. 


The silver trumpets have sounded, | 


come nearer, and the I’roConsul has 


upon the arena, 


] 
} 


| 


that they had but a few moments to 
ave. 

And then it was that the approaching 
awestricken people heard the seven 


The eyes of all Ephesus sweet voices, as the shepherd bad bear! 
ebout them, aud 


they came slowly forward, 


which move several heavy, lumbering | covering their faces with their bands, wot 


slaves, Herve, remorseless bi utes. 

Suddenly, aloud murmur, as the seven 
criminals are led imto the arena. 

They are weakly looking men (for the 
stiong did wot at first willingly accept 
Christianity), but there m a general 
saintly beeuty in their aspect, which i 
ommen to all men who resign life 
through the streagth of avy couviction 


daring to look upou the seven radiant 
meu. 
They, taking the upraised arms to 
mean that they were vo be stoned to 
death, prepared t. die, though yet one of 
them sand 

“ What harm have we done you? You 
are not of the Ephesians, whe yesterday 
cast ws inte the pita, Lou have goutier 


foremost rep | 


(ust werev 


faces, and your dress is different. Let 
mx ut way. of you will; if wot, we are 
ready to die’ Bee you, the rent im the 
hile is 


moe again open. “hall we go 
back to our & - 
hom they knew by bis 
bea ian bwbop—though 
much they marvelled that be should be 
there amongst the |iana-leving Ephe- 
siane—came towards them, and said 
softly, Why, brethren, we weloome you 
with our love, Whence came you?" 
“ Prom the cavern whose opening you 
unio whieh bat yesterday the hphe 
wat us, because that we are Cbrie- 





And now, 
Bish 


to their amarement, the 
* an aged man, with jong, towing 
air, knelt before them, and prayed 
their blessing 









“ Nay,” said he, who was called Maul, 
it # for me to knee you; for we are 
plein Christian brethren, citizens of 
bphesns, following poor trades, Ulead 


with the Ephesians for us, that we may 
have our lives, and that we may liv 
aT OF D Way 

We are | phesians, 


© aller 


said the Biahey 















wfthy 

“Yet you secm Christians?" 

‘The Ephesians are (hr istians’’ 

“ Vet te only yesterday weseven were 
ail the Clivetiwas in the city. Tow come 
ye #0 changed io faith, in dress, in look, 
in man ad 


“It te tive handred years this blessed 
day,” says the Bishop, “aud yourawak 
eoing ts & miracle,”’ 

The seven sleepers looked one upon the 
viher, now comprehending why all these 
things were «) changed 

‘And is Ephesus indeed a (bristian 
city avked they 

“We know no other faith 
Bishop, © than ( bristianity 

And thew it was that the seven raised 
their voices in song 





‘mid the 


Bat slowly 
as they inte stlenoe 
brethren siept as they kuelt 

And when the people touched them 
they found that the seven we ad 

They carried the seven martyrs down 
into the city, and the descendants of the 
very people whe had driven them out to 
death welcomed them with loud bosan 
pas, avd all the Ephesians come to touch 
the dead bodies of the seven brethren. 

. . . . . 


slowly, it grew softer, and 


lay sed the seven 





Such is the myth and mystery of the 
Deven Sleepers. 
True? 


No—not true; but, nevertheless, un- 
speakably beautiful and tender, ( brie 
tanity is not any the worse for thinking 
yleasantly of the untrue but charming 
agend of the Seven Sleepers. 

-_—_— 


A TURKISH CAFE. 


Imagine a saloon a dozen feet square, 
arched and whitewashed, encircled by a 
wainscot about six feet high, and a 
species of divan covered with straw mat 
ting. In the middie—and this is the 
most elegant pomt of detail—a fountain 
of white marble throws up a strea 
water which fal) 
aud clouds of spray. 1 burns 
a furnace, over which the cotfee is made, 
cup by cup, as required, in little brass 
cuffee-pota capable of holding bat «a 
single cup each. To the wale are at- 
tached shelves laden with razera, near 
which hang several elegant little pearl. 
mounted mirrors, in which the customers 
can see whether their beards are ar 
ranged to their taste, for io Turkey every 
cafe ww also a barber's shop, and, while 
you emoke your chibouque and sip your 
coffee, in comes a fat Tork with « par- 
rot's nose, and a lean Persian with an 
eagle's beak to bave their beards dressed; 
while a young Greek in front is poma 
ding his moustache and painting bis eye 
brows, which he had equalized by means 
of a small pair of pimcers. 

he idea is prevalent that acoording 
to the rule of the Koran the Turks abso- 
lutely proseribe all “images,"’ and re- 
gard the products of the plastic arts as 
works of idolatry, but although this is 
true in principle it is net rigorously sus 
tained, and the cafes are decorated with 
all sorts of prints of the oddest choice 
aud taste with ut appearing at all to 
scandalize the orthodox ussulinan 
Turkisl. taste takes French prints, an: 
forms grotesque combinations, Sirens 
swim at the side of steamboats, and the 
heroes of Schah Nameh brandish thet: 
battle-axes above the old soldiers of the 
Empire. It ia delightful to take, je these 
‘ afier a fatiguing walk through the 
streets, a tiny cup of their dark and tu: 
bid coffee, brought to you by a black 
eyed youngster on the tips of his fingers, 
a a salverof silver filigree; aud it proves 
more truly refreshing than any iced 
drink which you could obtain. Vo the 
cup of coffee is usually added a glase of 
pure water, which the Turks drink be 
fore and the Franks after; and there is 
a characteristic anecdote afloat on this 
very subject. 

A European who spoke the Eastern 
language perfectly, wore the Mussulman 
costume like a native, and had acquired 
the bronze complexion of the climbte, 
was, hevertheloss, recognised asa Frank 
ina litte obscure Syrian cafe by a rag 
ard Bedouin, incapable certainly of dis 
covering a fault in the pure Aralne dia 
leot of the detected foreguer. “ By what 
have you diseovered me to be a * rank 
said the Laropean, as much annoyed as 
Phoophrastus, when called ** stranger” 
by @ green grocer in the masket at 
Athens, because be had misplaced an 
aceent. “You drink your water afver 
your ovitee,’’ replied the Bedouin, 

Every one carries bis own tobacco box, 
the cafe supplying ouly the chibvaque, 
the amber muuthpiove of which is inca 
pable of retaining any impurity (rom 
use, and the nargile, a complicated ap 
paratas, which it would be rather dial 
oult to lug about with you 
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The price 


| Of the cup of coffee um twenty paras, or 


one penny farthing; aud if you give a 
piastre or twopence halfpeany you are 
quite a maguiticent person, The money 
is dropped inte a box pierced with « 
(a regular child» money 
placed ves: Lhe dower, 
Although in Turkey the tiret be 
iu rage whe comes in seats bin 
the divan beside the most sumpiamnughy 


dressed Turk without eliciting 
Mf aversion of displeasure fom = 





ri 





ter, certaim ¢ « bave, vevertheless, 
thew habuts | hesert, and the 
. vuntain,”’ situa. 
ei between the Serai-Bourmew and the 
Mousque of Yeu Djami, is one of 

toot Frequeeted i all the town, the 


—_- 2. = 
(estos may be anid 
talent of aptitude whieh 


ature tot 
whatever, in any one 
te 


Thus we 
fos mathemation, as well a 
poetry; of & geaiue for war, for 
oy Wf any mechanical euploy 
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A CENTENNIAL HEROINE 


Just one hundred years ago, last 
month, there socurred io Kentocky one 
of those thrilling incvdents tn border life 
which will live mm story a8 among the 
acul- stirring episudes of the times of our 
forefathers 





The scene opens (Jaly 1% 1775) in the 

voted’ fort of wb 
the bank the Kent eky 
Daniel Boone and bis friend 
Callaway had been absent since 
early in the m 


ant 





rodely « 





rewgh, on 
Kiver 
chard 
whing 
ying the 
mght even to the unbro 
bese 
in the grateful shade of a tree in one 
corner of the enclosure sat three yc mang 
irla, jost blooming inte wom 


and the good wives 
sabbath 
en wilder 


were eo ext that the 








beth Callaway, just turned of sixteen, 
aod as pretty as a picture, The other 
girls were younger by two years, and dif 
terent from her in appearance. Fanny 
Callaway was fairer than her sister Het«y, 
but net more pleasing in appearance 
The third girl, Jemima Boone, was also 
naturally fair, and, like Fanny, owed 
whatever of fsirvess she may bave boat 
to constant exposure to the weather 
Now were these younger maidens without 
their fancies, and though bat fourteen 
years counted the lives of the two girls, 
each bad « lower who was a hardy aad 
bold pioneer 


As evening drew near, the last breath | 


of air seemed to lull itself to rest, and 
the ly heat seemed to become more 
oppress ve. The qaick ear of one of the 
girls caught the sound of the river as its 
subdued murmur floated up over the 
bank, and she proposed that they should 
go @ short distance below the fort to 
where « cance was lying, and drift out 
—_ the bosom of the river te catch the 
— coolness of the evening waters. 
ly were they seated, and prepared 
~~ 4 from the shore, when they de- 
* tected a slight rustle in the bush, and in 
& moment more five stalwart and bide 
ously-painted Indians leaped to the side 
of the canoe, pulling it close to the shore. 

What girl of sixteen could be equal to 
such an emer, ? It was here that 
the true heroine displayed herself. It 
was here that Betay Callaway, without 

a moment's hesitation, determined to de 
feed the honor and the lives of herself 
and her young companions, and wrote 
her name in the annals of Kentucky 
Standing erect in the canoe, she seized 
the paddle, and at a single blow laid open 
to the bome the head of the foremost sa 
vage. The other Indians pressed on, 
but, still undaunted, the brave gir! fought 
them with thé ferocity of a mother pro 
tecting her young. Finally, exhausted, 
she sank to the bottom of the cance, and 
with ber trembling » rand frend was 
dragged ashore, and was hurried off to 
meet whatever fate might be in store for 
them. 

The consternation at the fort can well 
be imagined. The fathers of the girls 
soon returned, and, before the night 
closed in, Daniel Boone, at the bead of 
a party on foot, and Kichard (allaway, 
at the head of a Y on horseback, were 
off in pursuit. » Decne’s rty were 
Samuel He a. Joho Holder and 
Flanders Caliaway. What gave there 
youths such determined looks and made 
them press on so eagerly? Was it only 
° koiehtly fe that prompted them to 

ue of forlorn and captured dam 
ote? Haars as Samuel Henderson strode 
along he was thinking of the olive- 
cheeked heroine, Betsy (Callaway; and 
Joho Holder clenched bis hands and 
ground his teeth when be thought of 
poor little frightened Fannie; and Flan 
ders Callaway almost forgot his kith and 














Boone 
When the Indians started with the 
girls they made the younger ones take 
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TILE 
THE ORIGIN OF THE MOCKING 
BIRD 


AN INDIAN LEGEND 





The young and beautiful Princess Ne. 
royal lowed the brave warrior Tomeka, 
but the tribes to which they respectively 
belonged were Litterly hostile, therefore 


the secret meeting of the young lowers 








had ty be condected im the most adroit 
and manner. Purtunately, 
lonaka wasend rwed by the Great Spirit 


who ever distributes his wondrous bene- 
factions, with an ali-seeing eye, to the 
future requirements of the recipient) with 
a singular power of mimicry so gifted 
was be that, with bat slight effort, be 





ould imitate any known bird or animal 
under the sun 

(iften, in the etillness of the midnight 
hour, Neroyab, bearing the preeoncerted 
sigval, would steal from her couch of 
leopard skin, and seek the vast depths of 
the torest, where she would find her be 
lowed awaiting ber with anxious impa 
tienee rrr the sigual would be 
the shrill ery of the panther or wild-cat; | 
again, the rking of a dog, but more 
frequently the exquisite olin af some 
forest might bird. 

This bliss endured for many moona, 
when, notwithstanding their caut 
their attachment became known, 
the two tribes then at war resolved that 
they should be put to death. The de- 
cree was unknown to either, and when 
they were both tied to the fatal stake, 

the grim and paioted warriors around 
them, the faggots piled ready for the 
fires, and all the a of torture 
displayed with cruel ittcance, each 
was busy ws we ape be — Spirit who 
sat ip the clouds zed down | 
we mene to preserve life and» 
ness of the other. 
heart of their ged was touched at 
this tenderness of devotion, bis compas | 


‘ sion deigned to avert the wrath of their 


persecutors, and be caused a strong 
whirlwind to blow around each, which | 
filled the eyes of the astonished warriors 


| with dast, and when the whirlwind 


kin for think ing of his captured Jemima 


| 


off their shoes aod put on moccasins, | 


but Betsy refused to take off her shoes, 
and as she walked along she ground ber 
heel into the soil to leave a trail. 
ticing this, the Indians made the whole 
party walk apart and deviate from the 
course, &) as to wade throught the water 

destroy the trail. Then the un 
daunted Betsy broke off twi and 
dre them along the 
doubting for a moment that ber 
and her lover would soon be in hot par 
suit of them: and when the savages 
threatened her with uplifted tomahawk 
if she persisted in this, she secretly tore 
off portions of her dress and dropped 
them on the road. 

Boone's party soon foand the trail, and 
followed it rapidly, fearing that the girls 
might grow weary and be put to death 
All Sunday night and all Monday the 
pursuit was kept up. 
morning a slender column of smoke was 
seen in the distance, and the ex perienord 
eye of the hunter at once detected the 
camp of the Indiana. A serious difficulty 
now presented itself. How were the 
captives to be rescued without giving the 
captors time to kill them’ There was 
but little time for reflection, as the In- 
dians must quickly discover their pre 
sence. The white men were sure shots, 
and so they picked their men, fired upon 
them, and then rushed into the camp to 
the rescue. 

At the moment of attack the girls were 
sitting at the foot of a tree; Betay, with 

a red bandana handkerchief thrown 
oe head, while the heads of Fanny and 
Jemim re reclining in her lap. Het- 
sy's olive complexion came pear serving 
her a bad turn at this juncture, for one 
of the rescuing party coming suddenly 
upon ber mistook ber for an Indian, and 
was about to kaock ber brains out with 
the batt of his rifle, when a friendly 
bund intervened and saved the girl from 
meeting her death just at the moment 
when she saw liberty within her reach 

The fathers and 
loved ones home in triumph, and this ro 
mance of real life in Kentacky a ceutary 
ago would n t be complete it the 
information that 
happiness that were so cruelly dustturbed 
ove hundred years ago this summer day 
were subsequen‘ly all realized. Brave 
Bets; Mra. Samuel | 
lived to tell the story of 











her capture to her children and her chil | must be pressed before the paper is dry. 
Gren's children. Little Fanny became | A convenient traveling 
Mra. Joho Holder; and Flanders (alla- | two pieces of deal 
way took to bis home Miss Jemima | long and one foot wide, a cou 
Boones, and thus cemented the fnerdly | | of whity brown 


ties of the Boones and Callaways. 


Epocs TIoN.—Some suppose Guten | 
learned man is an educated maa. 

man is educated who knows ee and | 
takes accurate common sense views of | 
aaa eatin 


passed, the captives could not be found 

The Great Spirit, however, did not 
forget that the lovers, absorbed in their 
devotion to each other for many long 
months, and in the contrivance of those 
secret meetin, which had gladdened 
their lives, had neglected the ceremonies 
of devotion mae to him, and therefore | 
would not grant them the immediate 
union they coveted in this world, and 
were impious enough to prize above the 
joys to be sought in the happy bunting 
grounds of the fature existence. 

He changed the young warrior to a 
mocking-bird, and the princess to a 
beautiful and wondrous bird of rare 
plumage, who should have no mate, but 
should wander alone, the sule type of 
ber species on earth, until the mocking- 
bird succeeded in producing a weird and 
singular pote of exquisite and difficult 
barmony, which alone bas the power of 
calling her to bis side. 

By this note alone can they know each 
other. Since then she has wandered 
over the world unrecognized, but still 
existent; and Tonaka, whe still retains 
the power of imitating, sings, forever 
sings, imitating every sound he bears, 
even to the wail of the infant, and, form 
ing every possible combination of his 
own contriving, hoping to discover his 
lost and loved Neroyab 

His lonely and loving heart prompts 
him to make night melodious with bis 
music, and often the nightingale joins 
him in the sad refrain; be sings tly, 
bends bis bead, and listens—it is not the 
voice of bis lost love, aod with a despair 
ing cry, be soars away into the vast un 
known 





SEAWEEDS 
Many of oar readers at the seaside wil! 
be glad of a few words of advice as to 
what they should do with these sea trea 
sures when gathered from their ocean 


\ bed. 


In the Gret place the counsel may be } 
given to collect as few seaweeds at a time | 
as you can afford, according to your stay | 
in any locality, and to put them either in 
an oilskin bag or a tin can with sea 
water; for these flowers of the sea fade, 
and even decompose marvellously fast, 
when roughly handied or carelessly 
gathered. The best time for collecting 
is in the early morning, when, on your 
return, there is leisure for immediately 
laying them out. If you come home 


| overtived, and leave them until next day, 


On Tuesday | 


the chances are that one half of them 
will be spoilt. The finest and rarest 
specimens are found iw the lowest tide 
pools, or cast up after a storm; bat even 
at high tide the seaside naturalist wi!) 
find most it occupation and de. 
ligbtful surprise if with a microscope he 
jnvestigates those very small specimens 
which are too insiguiticant for the album, 
and finds such form and color, provision 
and harmony, as the Almighty Creator 
conceals from the unseeing eye, to reveal! 
\ our patient and intelligent research 
Sappesing, however, that we have 
searched a few tde-pools, and brought 
home a tangled masse of olive, red, and 
green seaweeds, we get some soup plates, 
fresh water, a bit of alum, and some 
camel-hair pencils, to assist in disen 
tangling the mass. Of course we are 
provided with paper cut into large and 
small squares; and, as much of the 
beauty of the specimens depends on the 
quality of the paper, it should be fine, 
and at the same time stout, almost as 
good as drawing-paper. Now float a 
piece of weed in fresh water; if very 
dirty or sandy, wash it first, and in re- 
newed water float it on a piece of paper 
supported by your left hand, whilst with 
your right you arrange the plant | 





| im @ natural manner, using & mounted 


carried their | 


the dreams of love and | 


} 


' 


Some very | soft, te lay upon the weed and prevent 


needle or porcupine quill, and thinning 
out the superabundant branches with a | 
fine pointed pair of scissors. When the 
specimen is placed as you like it, cauti- 


ously raise the paper, that the position 
of the t be not altered, and let it rest 
somes 


re with sloping melination, that | 

| the moisture may ~ ye & whilst other 

specimens are treated in the same way. | 
Bo not leave them long thus, for they 


cupsista of 

about two feet 
of quires | 

, and a double strap, 


as we use for railway wrappers. 
Lay dlotting- gape between the ovarser 
pager, and you can strap them closely 
carry your seaweed very safely in 

our hand. In drying them you must 
we old liven oF fine muslin, old and 


bed men are the greatest fools in the | its sticking to the upper paper; bat do 
world; the reason is they are not edu-| not leave it beyood a day or so, lest it 
cated men. Learning is uly the means, | leave checkered marks upon the surface 
not the end; its value consists in giving | of the weed, especially those with broad 


the means of ooh ge 
properly managed, evlightens the mind. | 


the use of which, | fronds. 


Experience will give the best lessons. 





j 


SN ENSLAS 


SATURDAY 


Some seaweeds which are glutinons must 
not be preased at all, but laid out to dry; 
and, when perfectly on, then moisten the 
under side of the paper, and give a gentle 
pressure only. Others will not adbere to 
paper, and therefore, when dry, brash 
them over with a |i(the is:nglass dissolved 
in gin (lak on warm), and they will 
then be fixed closely to the cardboard or 
paper. Another preparation is one ounce 
1 of turpentine, in which some gum 
mastic, the sire of a nutmeg, has been 
dissolved. This gives a gloss to the 
specimen, and helps to preserve the onlor 

You must change the blotting-paper 
and muslia at least twice during the 





process of drying larger seaweeds: the 
smaller ones will be ready in a couple of 
days for the albam, on the second day 
giving heavy pressure by stones and 


weights besides the strap 


As to arrange 
ment, this 


quite a matter of taste. 


Some form the weeds into wreatha, some 
in bunches, either with an imitation 
besket paicted on cardboard, cut out 


and put on to cower the stema, or with a 
very five smal! basket cut im half and 
placed in the same manner. A flat shell 
ie also sometimes used ity and | 
date should be always appended, and the | 
ame also if pean. 
| 
aii 
There are doubtiess man 
re who are ignoran' 
in which this favorite fur is obtai 
and, therefore, we will give s brief ao | 
count of it. 
The time chosen is, unfortanately, the | 
7 period that, of others, ought to be 
kept close. Except for avery short part 
of the year the seal lives, to all jeteate | 
and purposes, on the sea. But the 
female, when a mother, seeks the shelter 
of the shore, where she suckle: 
watebes her cubs until they are old 
enough to shift for themselves. At this 
time, wherever there are seals | 
coast, large herds of them will be fou od | 
from a quarter to half a mile inland. “The 
| proportions are very much like those of 
a drove of deer. 





| consist of often several hundred females, 


each with one or two peer little ones, 
while the males hang about the outakirte 
of the flock, and relieve the Monotony | 
of their existence on shore by obstinate | 
‘ and sanguinary pitched battles with one 
another. 

As soon as a herd of this kind is spied, | 
the boats are and the whole 
veasel's crew, armed with bludgeons and } 
axes, starts upon a ‘‘cutting-out expe- | 
dition,” at the horrors of which ba- 
manity may well shudder. The 7 
way to effectually kill « seal with com- 
pleteness and des is by a heavy 
blow with a bludgeon, or a deep cut wi 
an axe, 80 as either to crush or sever the 
nasal bones, and when the boats’ crews 
have got ashore, an indiacriminate | 
slaughter is commenced, the whole herd | 
being often butchered before a single one 
can reach the water's edge. 

The tumult and skurry of the attack | 
over, the real work commences, The | 
adult quarry is skinned with all possible | | 
baste, and the cubs, who lie moaning 
and whinnying by the side of their dame | 
are knocked on the head if big pd 
to give their fur any value. © 
hunters tel) us—and we cao well etoee 
it—that it takes a man some to get | 
used to such cruel butchery, and Es | 
the halfhuman wailing of the little 
calves, as they flop and roll about the 
mangled carcass of their mother, is pr 
thing that, uotil he be hardened to 
work, will 
night. 





_ -_ | 


A MOST ANCIENT AMERICAN CITY. | 


A California geologist reviews the | 
geological evidence of the antiquity of a | 
Luman settlement near the present tows | 
of Cherokee, in that State, and estimates | 
the age of that most ancient of disoovered | 
towns to be not less than 190,000 years. | 
The data for all such calcalations are 
necessarily uncertain, as they are derived 
from the present motions of the conti- 


from the changes that have taken place | 
since the pioneers of prehistone Califor- 
nia left their traces on its ancient sea 
shore, there can be no doubt that thou- | 
sands of centuries must have come and 

gone. | 
The traces in question are numerous | 
stove mortars, found in undistarbed 

white and yellow gravel of a subaque- | 
ous formation, not flavatile, underlying | 
the vast sheets of volcanic ruck of which 
Table Mountain is a part. In one in 
stance a mortar was found standing up- 
right, with the pestle in it, apparently 
just as it had been left by its owner. lo 
some cases the mortars have been found 
at the depth of forty feet from the sur- 
face of the gravel underlying Table 
Mountain. The distribution of the mor. | 
tars is such as to indicate, with great 

positiveness, the former existence of & 

buman settlement on that ancient beach 

when the water stood near the level at | 
which they occur; a time anterior to the | 


_—_—-——_— 







make his sleep uneasy “ml bY 








AN CEIE LIAN 


KVENING 


A JAPANESE BATH 


A writer in an English paper says 
“In Japan, even in the lowest inna, the 
traveler's request for a bath ie newer met 










with that stare of blank astonishment 
whieh often attends the demand wn our 
own and every other European ooontry 
I knoe in Ireland once asked for a 
bath sud they brought me « horse 
bucket; and on other cocasion, in 


France, 1 could get no vearer the article 
than a horse trough, while in Ragland 
and Germany the request bas more than 
once led to a serious breach of the peace 
betecen myself and the landlord. Ins 
Japen, on the contrary, there ald be 
much more surprise felt if the traveler 
did not ark for one There were no pre 
parations required, no rushing about of 
chambermaids, no tar m this and 











off that—everything was quite r y. 
and | was at once conducted to a howe 
wooden bath with a «mal! carthen fur 


nace let in at the foot, and a 
ing the whole of the top, with the ex 
ception of a space just big enough for 
the head of the bather to emerge through 
le one of these contrivances, with « smal! 
furnace buruing gayly, @ Japanese, alter 
| his day's work is over, will sit calmly 
| bimeelf with the lid « the water 
| bubbling about bim at beiling beat. 
however, to like it uncommonly, | 
the ex pression on | 
peoing under the pro 
cos into beetroct like tints, and when 
he has at last had enough—ebout ao 
|bour of it—he takes off the lid and 
emerges as much like a boiled lobster as 
® human being can become. My bath 
was quite ready; the small furnace 
glowed with live preces of charooa!; the 
ee ee | | 
the bath, taking off the lid, imvited 
A to eater. Nut being, however, ae | 
a Japanese, a biue lobster, or a potato, 
did not see any partioular object in bet 
dulled, and eo hed the fael raked out 
the furnace and a few buckets of cold | 5 
water added before 1 1 got in P 


hid enclhos 








Turns is quapthie 
of the day, if it bave iteelt a happy 
one, which seems to ee wh 
pleasant things of the pas: t is likes 
fine evening sky, calm and sweet and ful! 
| of rays, that are ail the rosier, because | 
| they are the last 

- 
The Bowe-s0ts Bide. 

On the down- hill side of \ife the constitu on 
te brent with infirmities for #bicd Hostetier » 
| Stomach Bitters is the best of ai) remedies 
Invigoration is the most reliable means of 
resieting @lerase, and particularly aeow 
& period of life ha 4 decay of the 
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ivanoed ae 
praise of i qualities as ap lovigoratt anc 
| preventive 


DR. RADWAY’S 
Sarsaparillian Resalveat, 


vas GREAT BLOOD 
RK THE UTRE OF ALL be nag ty J wt 
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THROAT, PU rd Tue 


Ys " 
LUNGs AND 
a rung HEALT 
dOK; OLEAR SKIN or. heat nrk 
OOMPLEXIUS SECURE DTO ALL 
Sold by = a per bottle 


R. R. R. 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE | 
FOR FAMILY USE IN THE W 
& Se CENT eoenes 
MOKE OUMPLAINTS, 








J DOLLA 

4. Ty MEDIC Ines OR MEDIOAL 4 
TENDA 

THE MOMENT RADWAY'S READY A: 
LIEF 18 APPLIED EX 
TAKEN INTERN ¥ AOU LING | To 
Dib & JTIUNS—PAIN Ps wha vex 
CAUSE, CEASES TU 

in all casse where \acom fort ts ex 

. or if seteed with In@ucoss, liph 
« areences 


oe re 
FUR SALE bg aes _ 


te Rainy Relating Pils 





} elegactiy coatet 

vieanie outpouring which Table Moun. | panne» a ctgortors the tlomact. liver, Soon 
vuleanic outpouniag a i= ~~ 
tain records, and anterior to the glacial | — eye A yspepeie. 
epoch. | Miioasmess, biioes fever es of the 


Prais Pratones.—Plainness of fea | oS 
tares i not at all incompatible with | 
beauty. There is a great deal of differ- | 
ence between a person's being plain and 
being ugly. A person may be very plain, | 
and yet attractive and interesting in beth 
cuantenance and manover, and surely sot 
one could call such a person ugly. Ao 


settiomest of beauty; aud still less Ol 
ugliness be defined, otherwise than b: 
itself. If we were asked to say =| 
constitutes an ugly woman, we could 


reply 
~_-—-— | 
Goov Hvuwon —Good humor is te} 
“clear bive sky of the soul, on which every | et 
| star of talent will shine more clearly, and | 


bowels piles. ox ell derangements of (he in 
= nscers. posture 


* Price $8 conte per box Sold by Draggists 
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‘Tis the most exq | 


5 pene. 
ihe putnteetens of unas mortal ™ ah aos at 





passage. rn j 
| beauty of a fine face; a ng grace 
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come to the stables, that he did keep the 
mare in form, that he should be able to 
see him when nobody else would, and be 
would tell him how bis poor mother was 
crying herseif into a pool of water about 
bum. 

* Bat,” be added, with peculiar signi 
fieance, * [think you'd better advise her 
to turn off the tap for the present, as Tiny 
has swore— if the mare can do it, and she 
can—to win the three events. He bas 
palled off one; the Derby is as good as 
over, and if nothing is given on the croes 
wo bim or Lao, number three is a cer- 
tainty. You won't see bim before then; 
but a ter that—he'll tell you hisself. At 
all events, he shall know how his mother 
is piping ber eyes for bim, and per 
b. Fell, wait a bit and see.’ 

hey waited a bit, and they saw. 

Mary Lavender had told Lao the result 
of ber interview with the boy Scrap, and 
a few days afterwards she conveyed to 
her a note which bad been enclosed in 
one addreseed to berself. It was super 
scribed 

*To the woman who claims to be my 
mother 

Within it was written 


never see 





again in this world 
ve o 





atched Lao as she 
val taken care to 
ret—and saw ber brow contract 
and ber upper |‘; bat presently 
t curled im scorn as she tore it inte 
fragmen and tossed it into the 





juiver 






ire 
“If the foo 
tered 
Mary Laveader shuddered and turned 
away. 
‘She is a fiend without a beart,’’ she 


oly knew,” she mut 


thought 
Withal, she did her bidding for pay 
and “ prepared to go any length, 





the wages were high enongb she «Ww 
not the beam in her own eye 

Lao did not for a moment abandon her 
design of getting possession of ber son 
for ber own ends, but she saw that at 
present ber eff would be unavailing, 
and she rescived to allow events to take 
their course, only guiding them as well 
as she could wm the direction of her ven 






ance 

“A stab from that brat, too,” she 
muttered in her swelling throat. “ Weil, 
the tragedy has not yet ended, but be 
fore the curtain falls we shall see what 
beads lie low, and which will be lifted 
Up in triumph. 

She did not move abroad, but she kept 
Mary Lavender fally occupied in procur 
mg intelligence for her respecting the 
movements of Tempiemore, Harcourt, | 
and the col An agent from an “‘in- 
quiry office too, was employed to go 
where a woman could not penetrate, and 
she learned that Harcourt and Temple 
more met only to gamhie—that the latter 
kept on his course with the old impertur- , 
bability, making great losses and yet 
greater winnings—that the former was 
leading a wild, reckless kind of life as a 
bachelor in chambers; but, as if under 
some fascination, was drawn to those | 
Turf meetings, where Templemore, as 
usual, acted the of leviathan plun- 
ger and where Harcourt saved himself | 
rom inevitable ruin only by what were | 

“runs of luck’ of the most ex- 
traordmary kind 

The advent of the great Derby race at 
Epsom arrived without any apparent 
change in the position of any of the 

rties. Lao was acquainted with the 
lect that the greatest excitement pre- 
vailed in Turf circles respecting the issue 
of the race. It was generally accepted 
that the favorite was good enough to 
win the race, but that it would not do se 
unless ridden by the boy who had bioken 
it to his riding, while he left its temper 
as vicious as ever to all others whe 
attempted to guide it to victory in a 
race 

There were rumors that the boy had 
been got at, would be got at—that he 
would never be permitted to ride it. The 
betting was of an unusual character 
among wen privately, although it main 
tained its public form; but it was geue- 
rally known that an immense sum de- 
pended on the favorite winning the doubie 
event 

Among the floating whispers was one 
that both Harevurt and ( 
Rongemont would be irretrie 
should the favorite fail to 
though Tempiemore was silent as the 
grave, it was suspected that if the Lady 
Bab filly did pall through his losses we 
be tremendous. Some rumors affectin; 
the relations between all three had got 
abroad, and in their own set all was ex 
citement to know the result of the 
struggle for the Biue Riband of the 
Turt 





















-_—— } 
CHAPTER XXXIV | 
THE RACE FOR eT RBY 


It is nut to the purpose of this story 
that any description of the journey down 
to the Derby on the chief day of our 
“Isthmian games’ should be attempted ; 
it will suffice to say that the morning 
broke beautifully, that the road from 
Loudon to the very course furnished a | 
continuous string of vebicles, from the | 
“ White-chapel brougham,"’ usually oo- | 
cu as & costermonger’s stall, to the 

id turnout of the most aristocratic 
member of the Four im Hand Club. That | 
by the time the saddling bell for the first | 
race was rung there were at least oue | 
bundred thousand persons on the cvurse, | 
filling the Grand Stand and all other 

from basement to roof, and every | 
or vehicle, or even form that | 
would afford an opportunity of seeing the 
race, while ovuntiess lined the | 
the wipning post until long | 
past the bend of Tattenbam ocorver, 


daty, and looked as if they inte to 
do it. 

There were only fifteen horses entered 
upon the card, and among them was, 
“No. 6, Colonel De Rougemont’s cb. f. 
Laodice, by Stockwell — Lady Mab. 
Cerise, black stripes, black cap. Trainer 
Dowson; rider, Swith.”’ 

No. 6 was especially lovoked after when 
the horses went inte the paddock; but 
No, 6 did not make its appearance in the 


THE 


asastarter, The most tremendous ex 
citement was exhibited in the betting 
ring, and bets inst every horse in the 
race were yelled im stentorian fashion, 
and the field was freely offered agaist 
the favorite, while ridic ide were 
offered against any borse—bar 

And now the horses cautered gently 
over to the starting poet. Still there 
were po signs of Laeodice wnt! the starter 
was ranging them in order, when, to the 
amazement of every one, the cerise and 
black stripes was found to be among 








them 

The filly had been saddled at a place 
beyond the starting post towards Leath- 
erbead, where no one but those who 
were concerned had looked for it; but 
as soon an it was discovered, there was 
a sudden rush towards it by about half a 
en men. It was only by a sharp 
swerve of the horse under the spur of its 
rider that the latter was not swept out of 
his saddie: but im less than a second 
every one of the intruders were lashed 
back to the rails, and there taken inte 

istody by the police 

(me active fellow shouted out, as he 
sprang forward and held up a document 
b the air, that he bad a warrant against 
the rider of Lacdice, but he was whipped 
up by two stalwart fellows and flung 
back as uf be had been a truss of straw 

Then the starter, who by this time had 
become angered, called upon the police 
to prevent any more in 
terruption, and the we and the public 
kept so bright a hx that the surging 
vaghs, who were still striving to pre- 
vent Lao starting, were kept in durance, 
not only by streog bands, but exceed- 
ugly thick sticks 

Then went the starter forward, the 
horses for a wonder keeping a steady, 
beautiful line. At a moment be than 
dered 


Gro 












and the publi 






And away rattled the horses at a swift 
these who bad been started te cut 
e work for the others going for 
ward with such speed that it seemed as 
though they would, any one of them, win 
the race in a cante 
Where is cerise and black cap?” 
asked many @ voiwe on the (+rand Stand, 
and they were anewered by other voices, 
Last off—absolutely last 
Hut it was presently observed that the 
filly seemed to ereep forward, passing 
first one and then another, a third and 
fourth, anti) the speed of all was greatly 
increased, and they seemed to have 
closed together in a cluster The rise 
was surmounted, the Furze left bebind, 
and Tattenbam (Corner was reached. 
Round tbis sharp bend they all ewept 
like a tornado, amidst the excited cries 
of the multitude. 





As soon asthe straight run was com | 


menoed, Leo, for he was on the back of 
the filly, saw,that he was shut in by his 
horses, and the jockeys riding with him 
were showing by their tactics that they 
intended to lock him in and so prevent 
him winning With anerve and sagacity 
searcely to be expected from such a boy, 
he sat firm and still, made no effort to 
force bis way through their obstruction, 
but held the filly in hand with a strength 
which for him was marvellous. He was 
then hemmed in eight or ninth—a rose 
amid a bed of tulipe—the pace being, 
however, tremendous. 

In the van three horses, mounted by 
celebrated jockeys, were leading, locked 
together on the upper side of the course 
and when it was seen that the foremost 
of the three was ridden by his jockey 
with hands down, there burst forth 
shouts of — 

“The Fmar wins! The Friar wins!’ 

But the whipeord began to flourish in 
the air, and the second drew inte the 
first place, the cries were changed to 

“ The Palmer—bine jacket—the biue 
jacket! Where's the favorite? Beaten 
off! The favorite bas gone to bed'” 

Still another horse gets his head for- 
ward, and the multitude, changing its 
note, yells 

“ The Pebblian '—for Plebeian— “the 
Pebblian does the trick' Hundred to 
one on Pebbliar 

The distance post is past, then the 
** dreadful bell,” the stand all bat gained, 
acd the race virtually over, when there 
suddeniy rises in the air a deafening 
volley of hoarse cheers, the betting men, 
gentiemen, noblemen, shrieking with 
wild excitement 

“Lao, by Jupiter 





The bey in pink 
wins! Lao! The boy has them in bis 
pocket! Qurrah—hurrah' The favor 
ite—the boy for a million” 

Twenty thousand other voices take up 
the cry, for, lo’ on the | le of the 
course, quite close to the raria, a chestnut 
filly, bearing on her back a boy in a pink 
acket and black velvet cap, sitting as if 
he were a part of herself, comes sweep- 
ing onward 

Leo had seen his opportunity, and like 
an arrow out of a bew he had darted 
through an opeuing in the horses by 
which he bad been surrounded 

Flying like a deer frantic with fright, 
the filly swoops past the three locked 
together, stride by stride, overtakes the 
bad Pebbhan,” who looks all over a winner, 





hallanges him, and staying the longest, | 


passes the chair first by half a length. 

A deafening rvar of buman voices, to 
which a park of artillery is mild thun 
der, proclaims that Laodice has won 
two out of the three great events for 
whieh she bas contended. 

Lao was, of course, present at the race, 
though powerless to act in the way she 
had done at Newmarket. She, how- 
ever, witnesred the result with feelings 
of tamultous excitement. Yet she mut 
tered to berself 

“Ab! But the third! My hand will 
a in the disposal of that event.’’ 

‘emplemore stood in the ring, and had 
watched the boy in the pink jacket from 
start to finish with a complexion of the 
hue of jade. But when the numbers 
went up which proclaimed Laodice the 
winner be presented a calm, impertarba 
ble vearing. He knew that a thousand 
eyes in the ring were upon him, for it 
was generally known that he was ve 
heavily bit, and he conversed with ont 
ing nonchalance upon the result, as if it 

him no more than a mere baga- 
telle, But he thought 

“| will see the third out. After that 
the curtain must fall on some of us.” 

Harcourt, too, was in the ring, pu 
with dissipation and flushed with ex- 
citement. He pressed his hands to his 
temples, and dina g d 








“Great It has just 
been 





When the preliminary canter past the 
; taken, all the lornettes 
and thousands of eager eyes looked out 
for cerise, black stripes and biack cap, 
but it did not show among the brilliant 
array of colors, Yet the number was up 


| shilling while | live—never!”’ 
Colonel De 

| prevent any one getting 

‘tuo, was bubbling over with excitement. 
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“1 win a little fortane,”’ he muttered, 
with dancing eyes; “and if the boy lands 
me the St. Leger | am made. | qill 
marry the Visoount St. Merlin « beauti 
ful daughter, and retire into princely 
life." 

All was turmoil and confusion to poor 
Leo antil be had successfully drawn the 
scale, and was smuggled away from the 
stand and packed in a little room by 
himaelf, He bowed his face in his hands, 
and he moaned rather than murmured 

*L will win the third—I will. Then 
I'll go and see Giftie, give her something 
to remember etbing hand 
bid her good bye forever, and—and be 
off to—Jericho! What will it matter to 
me woere my fate takes me ? 

TO BE CONTINUED 
—_—_— 


THE MISSION OF THE HOUSE FLY 


The tly when it alights rubs its hind 
legs together: th each hind leg i 
passed over aw then the same oper 
ation is performed with the fore legs; 
and then, if you observe closely, you will 
see Mr. Fly pass his trunk or proboscis 
over bis and about bis body as far 
as be can reach. The trunk terminates 
in two large lobes, which «spread out when 
the insect begins a mea ad is capable 
of being drawn back but though 
thus constituted it is ed for ‘ic 
ing, but simply for gra « and draw. 
ing up food, 

Vhat the fly does by flying around 
and then aligbhting ard going through the 
mancruvres desenbed has at length been 
successfully investigated and dreided by 
an English chemist named .merson, who 
carried out his work by the aid of a 
powerful microscope. 

He relates that when he first conceived 
the idea of making the investigation he 
captured a fine specimen and glued ite 
Wings down to a microscope slide. (On 
lacing the slide under the instrument 
e found to his disgust that the fly ap- 
peared tw be covered with vermin. He 
tried several others, which were likewise 
covered with bes, and this curioas coin- 
cidence led hisa to a still further investi- 
gation. Why were the flies thus afflicted, 
or was it an atfliction ? 

Watching ome of the tlies fastened on 
the slide move closely, he observed the 
creature extend bus proboscis and sweep 
it over bis body, as if be had just 
alighted. Wherever the lice were the 
trunk went, they were disappearing 
within its recesses; the fly was actually 
eating them! At first be thought this 
vermin the fly's progeny, but further in- 

| vestigation disproved this, 

Mr. Emerson took a piece of white 
| paper, on waich two tlies had lighted and 
| were licking themselves, and putting it 
under the instrument found seme of the 
little creatures bad fallen off—crumbs 
from the table, so to speak. He then 
took the paper, went into the kitchen 
and waving it around bis head, taking 
care that no fire touched it during the 
operation, went back to the microscope 
and there found auimaicules the same as 
those found on the flies. Here he had 
something definite. They were not the 
progeny of the tly, but auimaicules tloat- 
ing in the air 

The body of the tly is covered with a 
coarse long hair, and its quick motions 
jserve to take them up, as the hairy 



























mouth of the whale takes up the animal- | 


cules of the sea. When he gets the net 
full the fly retires to his favorite recess 
on the window-sill or in a quiet corner, 
and proceeds to devour bis feast of soft- 
shell crabs. 


Mr. Emerson continued bis investiga. | 


tions in a variety of places, and the more 
dirty and filthy the place and the more 
feotid the odor pervading it, the richer 
the harvest he found the flies had made 
in the animalcule line. 


While the flies captured in such filthy | 


places were usually fat, and plethoric, 
and happy, the flies found in clear and 
well-ventilated apartments were so lean 
and miserable, that when vider caught 
one of them in his “ park he immedi 
ately kicked it out as not fit to eat 
Wherever filth existed, evolving germs 
that might generate disease, there Mr. 
Emerson observed that the flies were 
moet attracted, and there they covered 
themselves with the minute organisms 
which they greedily devoured From 
this can be deduced the conclusion that 
while the mission of house thes is one of 
immense importance to man, their pres 
ence in immense numbers, while it indi 
cates unhealthy exhalations, also guar 
antees immunity from disease to some 
extent 








_—_—— 


HOW MERIT IS REWARDED IN THE 
EGYPTIAN ARMY 


Kassim Pasha, when Minister of War 
for Egypt, was very particular with re- 
gard to the personal appearance of his 
officers, and issued etringent orders that 
they should uever appear unshaved in 
vublic, (ne day he met in the street a 
Coutonest who had “‘bearded”’ the Pasha 
and disregarded his order 

“To what regiment do you belong ’"’ 
demanded the indignant minister 


| responded the frightened lieutenant 
“Get inte my carriage at once, so that 

I can carry you to the encampment, and 

| have you publicly punished,”’ was the 

stern command that followed. 

| The young man obeyed, and the twain 

| rode age enough for some 

| time, when the Pasha stopped bis carri- 


ments to make some trifling purchase. 
Seizing the opportunity, the culprit 
* from the vebicle, darted into a 
| nes Smee barber's stall, and minus his 
beard regained his post before the return 
| of his jailer. For the remainder of the 
| route the officer buried his face in his 
| hands, and seemed the picture of appre- 
hension. Abassueh was reached at last, 
and all the officers were assembled to 
Witness the tion of their com- 
rade, who all the while kept well in the 
| rear of his chief 
| “Come forward, you son of a dog’” 
cried the irate when there 
stepped before him an officer with a face 
}as clean as a baby’s, and a look of the 
Most supreme ipuseDor. 

His excellency gave one look of blank 
astonmh ment, then, with an appre 
ciative smile breaking over his war- worn 

| features, turned to the assembled officers 
and said 
“Here, gentlemen, your old minister 
is « fool, and your lieutenant is a cap 
| tain!” 
-_-_-—- —_— 


Cuanacten.—A man may conceal bis 


“To the —— Regiment at Abassueb,"’ | 


age and entered a shop for a few mo | 


A BASKET OF STRING BEANS 
BY ADA ® & 


Maven Causa, Jaly 15. 

Dean Mittox:—Sitting bere in the 
spacious piazza of the Mansion House, 
within view of the *parkling, swift roar 
ing Lehigh, a fancy takes me to dedicate 
to you—tried and faithful friend of my 
boyhood—the romance of my youth 
A Basket of String Deans 

You know | am of a very poetical 
temperament, at least | was; it was 
partly owing to this unfortunate propen 
sity that I subscribed for the —— Mag 
zine, noted for its poetry and chowe mus. 
cellaneous reading—and fell headlong 
into the “sea of love! 

Such poetry as she wrote; delicate, im- 
passioved, littl gems, infused wiih 
spirit, power and life; that made one 
dream of green fields, fragrant blossoma, 
and the bbling of summer brooks 
How impatiently | waited for each num- 
ber, how eagerly I scanned page after 
page, until my eyes rested upon the 
sweet name of “ Aymee the writer of 
these peerless productions 

Who could she be? Leing the posses 
sor of a very vivid imagination, | pix 
tured to myself a fair, sweet face, with 
calm brow, and holy eyes, every feature 
fashioned with a quiet, pensive grace; 
and around this vision 1 wove bright ard 
beautiful fancies. I could see the slight, 
swaying, graceful figure, bending— 
¢, you were never in love, Milt; 

you do not understand the rhapsodies of 
a lover's passion. 

Well, | was desperately ia love, and 
desperate cases must have desperate 
remedies. 

I was walking by the office of the —, 
when a bright ilea suggested iteell w 
go io and ask the editor for some infor 
mation concerning the fair unknown 

at geutlewan jovked at me curi 
ously, and an amused, balf-pityimg amile 
overspread lie face as he quielly im 
furmed me he could not be guilty of such 
a breach of contidence. 

Bat | wasn't daunted, | went home 
and wrote a pote—never was there more 
eloquence du billet—and addressed it to 
Miss Aymee, care of Editor of —— 
gazine; and into the next two weeks 

| was compressed hopes aud fears enough 
for my lifetime. 

Perseverance was duly rewarded: at 
the expiration of that time a note was 
Seeded me; such adainty little rose 
tinted envelope, such a piquant, graceful 
| handwriting; and erly opening it, | 
| was conscious of a delicious 
| like that of mignonetie upon 
| Tan thus: 

j “Wootwrcen, June 12. Aymee’s com 
| plimenta, and thanks Mr. Verver for 
| bis kind appreciation of her efforta, and 
hopes she may coutinue to retain his 

| favor.” 

| [had now attained the bighest pinna- 
cle of human joy, no, I mean hope; | 

i} re-rea.t the precious tinted mis- 

| sive, like that hour of my life, all couleur 
de row. 

Woolwich; I bad never heard of it be- 
fore; | was ashamed to think my geo 
graphical knowledge was so limited; I 
asked a friend—tius Hunt, by the way— 
he told me it was a pleasant village not 

| far from the Connecticut river. 
My income being ample, you know a 
| Con icy was mine in my own right 
ded my father living im the charmed 
atmospbere of bis secoud wife bis senses 
completely intoxicated by drinking in 
| the inapiration of her presence, my goings 
lor domgs gave him oo uneasiness; so 
when at breakfast next morning | an 
bounced my intention of traveling around 
jand becoming familiar with my own 
} country; previous to going abroad, it 
| created little or no comment. 
You can understand that | was about 
| to make a bold search for a wife’ 

Arrivi in Woolwich one pleasant 
morning, [| left my baggage at the depot 
while | started forth on a tour of inves- 
tigation, or in plain words, to seek for 
the comforts of a home 

The fragrant air fanuing my brow was 
so grateful after the heat of the city; 

herds of cattle and flocks of sheep romped 
in far off pastures watered by clear, 
frolicsome streams, and the birds twit- 
tering among the leafy branches of the 
trees, caused me to open my beart to the 
blessed influences of the country 

Alter rambling for some time, | came 
actos a , old fashioned cottage house, 

bowe walls were covered with luxuriant 
vines, sliaded by stately trees, mighty 
elms, giant huorsechestouts and sta: #ar 
oake 

Then there were wind: 
groves, and snug arb 
you sbominate descriptive 
curb my eloquence and come to the— 
romance 

Put on the glasses of imagination, and 
see as I did in one of those snug arbors, 
over and around which lusuriapt vines 
and leafy vines clasped each other in a 
loving embrace, a sleeping angel! | mean 
maiden, robed in pink chintz. 

| cheeks were flushed like the heart of « 
summer rose beneath the shadow of ber 
long, drooping eyelashes; around the 
bright, parted lips was beaming a happy 
smile, and the small, dimpled fingers 
were clasping a book of Mrs. Hemans. 
| “Well,” I said aloud, “this is ro 
| mance! poetry! thie is enchantment it- 
| self." 

I was still gazing on ber in an unoon- 
scious ecstasy, when without the least of 
warning, the eyes of the beautiful sleeper 

junclosed; I started in astomish- 

| ment, for never had I seen a pair of eyes 

| half so beautiful, so fall of lights and 

| shadows. 

| The color deepened in ber rose-hued 

| cheeks as she saul, dryly 

| “Well, to whom am I indebted for 

| this intrusion ?”’ 

| In my embarrassment | stumbled over 

| something which had escaped my obser 
| vation —ie my romantic ardor—a bas 
ket of string beans! 

“Ob,” she said, quickly, “the beans! 
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air; it 



















| for your opportune arrival, else in the 
| fairy land of dreams | would still be 
| roaming, and proved at dinner how ua 
substantial poetry aod romance are at 
| the banquet of tite a 
| The dazzling orbs met mine, bewilder- 
ing me with sr mirth and mischief. 
he deft fingers simbly strang the 
beans (is that proper?) and as [ watched 
them, the thought arose as to whether 
it was not more sensible for a woman w 
make fun and string beans, than to 
write 


poeme 
But | must say something to exoner- 
self, so | began 


ey 
That is his| “My name is Kussell Verner; lama 


gang yp tee stranger in your beautiful village, and 
of rose 





am in quest of some rural abode where 
= —— vo erhang the cottage door, 
be 





ume, | 


Her fair | 


I suppose | ought to thank you after all | 


I did not get any further; those eyes ' © 


;met mine, beaming with suppressed 
mirth, quickly subdued into p vom 
propriety 

“Will you sit down and rest?"’ she 
said politely; “or would you prefer 
going to the house? Aunt would be 
pleased to entertain you, and quite likely 
give you some information.”’ 

“ Do you live there ?’’ 1 ventured. 

‘At present; like yourself I'm an ar 
dent admirer of true rural felicity, and 
this | consider an earthly paradise.” 

* The garden of Eden"’ I said, enthu- 
siastically. She giggled. I felt my ears 
burn; had I said anything—no, I couldn't 
have done—‘“and you are one of the 
brightest of seraphs!’’ I said, insinuat- 
ingly 


She averted her face, and the slight 
form shook, as | supposed, with delight 
“ You tlatter,"’ she said, shyly. 


decetvers ever 








Jupiter Olympus at was 4 stun- 
ner, yet somehow I liked it, and felt for 
the moment to win this pink-robed 
divinity for my own would be tw secure 
my lfe's happiness forever. 

1 offered to he tring, and as I dived 
for a handful managed to grasp one of 
thse rare dimpled tingers; tenderly | 
said 








+ red, the violet's b'ue, 
he pink te eweet, ar , 

“Who are you? Myrtic 
dence does it all mean?’ 

It wasn't me who quoted the last line, 
but a tall, faahionable-looking man, clad 
in the cowlest of summer suite, who was 
glaring at me with avery determined 
pair of brown eyes 

“My busband, Mr. (liver Aymee, Mr 
Russell Verner.” 

“Indeed; happy to meet you,"’ he 
said, courteously. 
tage of the present opportunity to thank 

.’ perect 
which you favored me.” 

Was he right? 
son, or what’ 

“Kind note!’ | gaspec 

“Yes; acknowledged by my wife at 
my request. [ am the Aymee of your | 

| dreama,’’ he said, tantalizingly. 


what the 























4 ome 
SNERAL AND DOMES “4 


To harden s wooden pulley, boil it for 
about eight minutes in oil. 

A puor or two of easence of penny 
| royal rubbed on a dog's ovat will drive 
the Seas away. 

To Extract Grease rrow Srks.-~ 
Serape French chalk, put it on the grease 
spot, and hold it near the fire; the grease 
will melt, and the French chalk , wd 
@ Brush it off; repeat if necessary. 

Pearcuep Powpen ror Boxrs axp 
Dua &ns.—Coriander powder, Florea- 
| tine orris powder, ruse leaves, 
_ powdered sweet scented flag root, of each 
| two ounces; lavender flowers, powdered, 
| four ounces; musk, one scruple, powder 
| of sandal wood, one drachm. Mix. 

“TAINS from red wine, cherries, grapes, 
| blood, coffee, tea, and other pone 
fluids, are best removed from uncolored 
materials by washing the stains out as 
long as they are fresh, applying to the 
remaining traces chloride of lime, aud 
a in antichlore (hyposulphite of 
wxia. 





| 
To CLeas Mannie —Take two parts 
| of common soda, one part of pumice 
stone, and one part of tinely powdered 
j chalk; sift it through a fine sieve and 
mix it with water; then rub it well all 
over the marble, and the stains will be 
| Temoved; then wash the marble over with 
| soap and water, and it wil! be as clean as 
| it was at first 
|} BLackiIne ron Hanwess.—Melt four 
| Ounces of mutton suet with twelve ounces 


“1 will take advan. | of beeswax; add twelve ounces of sugar 


candy, four ounces of soft soap disselved 


ally for the kind note with |" Water, and two ounces of indigo, 


| finely powdered. When melted and well 


Mistaken in the per mixed, add half a pint of turpentine. 


ay it on the harness with a sponge, and 

| polish off with a brush. 
To ResovaTe Stixs.— 
silks with warm water mp, then 
rub them with a dry cloth on a flat board: 





Then peal after peal of Jaughter rent | #{erwards iron them on the inside with 


the air, as that wretched gir! gave vent | 
tw her merriment. 

I didn't stay to dinner, although cor 
dially invited. I left in the next train 
for home, a sadder if not a wiser man. 

Since then, I avoid women, detest | 
poetry, and bat~ string beans’ 

Ever your friend, Roser. 

— 


HOTELS. 


There are few hotels in America that 
| have, as yet, attained any great celebrity 
as being the resort of great men; in fact 
they can be counted by the tingers of one 
hand, and then have the thumb to spare. 
The Parker, of Boston; Willard'’s, of 
| Washington; the Continental, of Phila 
delphia, and the Westminster, of New 
| York. The latter of all these claims the 
palm. The first day of opening, the re 
gister fairly queaned, with greatness, and 
| tts excellence has grown apace with its 
popularity, till now it has a world-wide 
celebrity. in this superb house is to be 
found at al! times men of distinction and 
honor, The austere judge, the wise 
islator, the brilliant writer; in fact, 
all through the wry of worldly and 
mental worth this hotel claims at all 
times more or less of their representa- 
tives. Its situation is most eligible, be- 
ing in the old aristocratic quarter of New 
York, Irving Place and lth Street, the | 
most quiet section of the city, and bat | 
one block remove from the great Union | 
Square. 





Home is not a name, nor a form, —_— 
routine It “a spint, & presence, & prin- | 
ciple. Material and method will sot, | 
and cannot, make it. It must get its light | 
and sweetness from those who inhabit it, | 
from flowers and sunshine, from the sym- 
pathetic natares which, in their exercise 
of sympathy, can lay aside the tyrann 
of the broom, and the awful duty of end- 
leas scrubbing. 
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vets Trowtles, By Mine De oe 
iby T. B. Peterson & Bros. Pbile- 





This # a simple, unpretentious and 
agreeable story, its great attraction be- 
ing the writer's name, she being the 





” | 
’ aes 
T. B Peterson & Bros, Phi.adeiphia 
This work has been pronousced by the 
itics and novel readers in the 
country to be one of the most remarkable | 
works ever written. Marian Harlan, 
herself a distinguished authoress, says | 


Ry Christin Heed 

m House,” “ Valerie 

| rT etc. Publishea by D. Appletor } 
ov Por ale by Caxton 





Kemeon a Maffeifinger, Paiiadeiptia 


Tu this strong and absorbing novel, the | 


jauthor of 


s — iron. Old black silk may 
be improved by sponging with spirits, 
In this case the ironing may be doue oo 
the right side, thin paper being spread 
over to prevent glazing. 

To Take Stamss Ovt or Mannie 
One gall, one wineglass of soap-lees, 
half a wineglass of turpentine. This 
mixture must be made into a paste with 
a little pipe clay; spread the marble with 
this, which should pot be removed for a 
few days; and if, on wiping off, the ob- 
ject is Bot effected, a second application 
will generally be sufficient. 


WS TPPTREST 








THER are 3,000 acres containing 
30,000,000 grape vines in California. 


Curcaco now ships cattle to G 
via Montreal, instead of the oid amy 
New York. 


Ty is stated that 52,009 persons in 
France are decorated with the Legion of 
Honor. 

Aw American harvesting machine has 
just won the highest prize at a great trial 
in Germany. 

Tee revenue of the Sultan of Moroces 
in £500,000, It is raised by an armed 
force of 5000 men. 

Onny 0,00) acres, out of a total 
area of 17,000,000, are ander cultivation 
in the Southern States. 

Taree has lately been discovered in 
Bishopgate street, London, a Roman 
pavement twelve feet below the present 
surface. 

In the early part of next year an ex- 
hibition will be held in Belgium of all 
such apparstus and sanitary arr nge- 
menta or scientific appliances as are cal- 
culated to preserve life. 

Tur New York /ndependent bas made 
a list of the honorary degrees conferred 
by seventy-nine colleges at their late 
They foot up 120 
D.D."s and 1% LL. Do's. 

Trov basa ladies’ boat club, the fair 
members of which are attired in neat 





| white waists, broad brimmed hata, and 


ordinary skirt dresses. The club rejowes 
in the eupopvious title of “Walla Walla.” 


Awone the curious institutions of 


| Stowe, Masa, is a ‘*Three Score and Tex 


Society,”’ composed of eighty-seven mem 
bers over seventy years old. ‘(ime of the 
members, a lady, ws 10), one #, and an 
wher Sl. 


Woop gunpowder is a recent inven- 


of it that “it ie mere imteresting.”” | tiow. It is light colored, small grained, 


makes little nowe, Bot reont] the gun 
when fired, keeps the gun perfectly 
clean, and is of equal strength with the 
black powder. 

Cortixe and dressing stone is now 


“Valerie Aylmer’ exhibits, | done by the new diamond toothed saw, 


at their very best, all those startling | 0ue of the most important mechanical 


qualifications that have made her pre- } inventions of the age. 


It executes in 


| vious novels so successful—estrength of | stove almost what the commun circular 


style, aconracy of character-drawing, 
}and ever cumulating in vf 


out doubt, one of the 
summer. 
| History of Rome, By 
shed b 
| For sale 4 
Mr. Creighton compresses the 
z. 
| story of twenty-five centuries and «far, 
| closing with beginning of this, mn 
| barely five times that number of pages, 
aod surrenders space for a dozen 
from this. The narrative is — A ~ 
| a mere and omits much that may 
| be looked for. It is, however, an ex- 
cellent outline, dates the facts; mentions 
the wars, their causes and results, names 


M. Oreigtton. Pub 

D. Appleton & Co.. New Yorn 
eaten, Remsen 4 Hafeifinger 
+. 


the reasons of many changes, and touches 
| social life and letters. 
leabel of Bavaria. Queen of France; or, The 
Mysteries of the Courtef Chart the Birth, 
By Alex mas, sutoor of * 
Meute © 
jer Soott 


Count of 
rato.” And The Ani! By Sir 
hall Roth published by ¢. B. 
Peterece & Bros, Pboiusdeiptis 

Mehwo d+ Maganne, tor guly, te Braver 
e. 
mat 






| Quarterty Review, for July, b. Roth re 
tts by Ff ' 
Bompeny, Hew York. For sale by ¥m. 

| Zieber, 1] Chestant street, Phiiaceipoie 





a dealer, ( incinnati, 
| Obio, “A Brave Boy's Plea.’ Beauti 
ful and chorus. Words by L. ©. 
West. use Charles Baker. Pab 
lished by F. W. ick, music dealer, 
incimpati. 









saw does in wood. 
A MONUMENT to the most gifted nov- 


| “* A Question of Honor” will be, with. | elist of the South, Wm. Gilmore Simms, 
sucorases 


the | is to be erected in M ia ( " 
Charleston, South Caen twit Ge 


a bronze bust on a granite pedestal. The 
whole wil! cost about two thousand five 
huadred dollars. 


Mickos ortsts 


, ang A an au 
stitute. If the watch be partially opened, 
face forms a * cloud ' 


“Children's Lives Saved for 50 Cents” 
E* SRY CASE OF CROUP CAN HE 
wred when fret tax Dr 


4 en by Tobias 
Venetian ged for f) years, 
ever « botte it aise cures 


De ,< Dysentery, Cove, Sore Throat, 
| Cuts, Burs ai Pains, Sold by 
Depot, ©) Para Pisce, New 
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recente s 
smooth, clear apd 
ing the el ghtest trace of ite 
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4 goshes ensl Gomat bee puss returned me. 
Te Please Uoderviand, « “ letier 
But, as you'll guess, she whom | wooed bas 
spurved m-, 
Expecting love, I've only cold disdain to 
steed 


In vaio | worshipped and atmired at di 
oo 


lane 
So far waeshe | would not draw too oeer 
Exerting ai! my powers of remetance 
Hoping to wia ber thus, though rife with 





=» 
etl, 


She spurns we! * | try avotber, 
Five Page | Fyth Page Who may not (© te eo inauspicious prove 
5 & Orn Rove amp Girne 
Up Sr Mz Silver Moon- —¥or Love, like Fortune, fickle #, and Cupid 
XI XKI Oft plays on erring morta ¢ many pranks, 
435 The Lew and the Le | and. when we press eur suit, we deem bim 
Up & Sea.| dy, with | lustration rt 
€ When we are but “declined with many 
Poem—Aa Ke thanks 


— = but « trifting spirit. 
Sore... "Geert 


But there! it ‘brute is 
And one that svoe from mem ry will bave 


Chapter = me ty etek = , 
‘= Benet of tring — 
ov Beane WINNING A WIFE. 
9 mae ove. ©. 
‘ourth Page. on 





ary Watch Yarns “ 
= ve. 
Warrnise Piace 





pepecer is,” briefly 


| rey Le | Anewers to all In- | dressed. 
aL ios “You are 

Notice te hereby given that the co- 
heretofore existing between K. J 
inwardly adding, “if I bad, I would 


pl hm name Wt | rate Nes pas Tee 

197! mutual consent, R J.) «st thought whenever you walked 

re ff ond MeF, Reet abroad, your tastes took you hcg 
J.C. Warnes, | SOS Susy inane ond over stl ond 
Josurn P. eomniey 


Rewp, ” 
C. MeF. Rexp, wendone. 


be it oon but this morn- 
aml deeded fy tid s ” an 
The undersigned, Joseph P. Reed and - it. men > juilly, un- 


Charles 1. Wickersham, have > day 
a tre . under rm 
any, fede,” Wicherohom  ( hoo 
will continue the publication of the Post 
as heretofore conducted, at 726 Sansom 
street, I” iphia. 
osern P. Rexp, 
Cuances L Wickenenam. 
Philadelphia, Auguat 6, 1575. 
- —_—_——_— - 
te Mu. J. F. Foeren, No. 9 Mik “ 
street, Boston, Mase, ts the authorioed 
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swered 


much farther." 

“ How nice it would be if it was 

dear, delightful Cousin instead 

. thought. “I su 
he'll begin tormenting me as be 
does directly." 

Miss Burge was right in ber surmise. 
Mr. Swinford did begin torment ber, 
im fact, that was what he bad followed 
her te do. 


af 


Hi 


late that you have avoided me. May I 
if it isso?’ 


: 
Hy 
E 
: 
¢ 
i 
[ 
ES 
g 


the trouble to avoid any one 


Mr. Swinford sighed, and suddenly 





Joba Qu Adems, Jeflerson and | came to a halt beside a stile, in a way 
Adams both (July 4th, 1926) leav. that obliged his companion to do the 
byte of Jackson's ty By. “Miss Burge, 1 can endure this no 
earviv «= lesn . Your coldness, your unkinduvess, 

and Qu Adams, bat us Min- : might say, is surely breaking my beart. 


‘uce you were kind; once, when | ap- 
proached you, you led upou me and 
gave me a weloome that filed my heart 
with joy; vow all is altered. Your smiles 
dame _ | are turned to frowns, you greet my arri 
gun ond Quincy & ‘ese Go mr | val with cold looks and colder words. I 
"gh | know, yea, | koow quite well, who has 
caused this ; it is your cousin who 
bas woo ae as away from me, 
bo— 
6 » “ What!’ ap Miss Burge. 
de Adas “Surely, sir, you know not what jou 
TOSS, gud that of John Quincy 4 _ | om ou my heart away from you’ | 
se | Should like to know how he, or anyone 


Te ~ else, could win away from you that which 

| slightest chance of 
winning yourself.” 

“Miss Burge! (hb, cruel, 





cruel; why 


same two continued among the living | 4° JOU treat me so? You loved 
during the terms of Taylor and Fillmore | °e— : 
Daring lierce’s administration the living | ‘Tis false, sir; I never even liked 


Tyler | 7°" . . 
and Fillmore; and 4 *,| . Newer even liked me! (an I believe 
_& vy fy ~~ ‘ast | that I bear aright? Never even liked 
"| me, and yet ou evoouraged me to hope 
ginning of Linculn's administration there | ‘Yt )0u would one day be my wife. ('., 
Were five living ex-Presidents, but two | Cruel heartless flirt, 

on ren and Tyler, died in | faith im your sex forever. More 

after | “eis, you heve ruined ail my be of 


; one of whom, | ou bave embitte and 


es ey 

blighted a life which——" 

P “Stop, sir, your aceusations are as 

of Jok Po term. Ab the com: _ | foolish as they are untrue. I never en 

ment of General Grant's administration, | Creed your attentions, [ never led you 

there were three survivors, but of these | ™ be teve that [ would ever be more to 

Pierce died ia October, 1669; Fillmorgin | 80 @ friend, and that you know, only 

Mareb, 1974, and Johnson im July, zB jyousillactews it.” 

thus for the first time aince Washington's | “Hear her, hear her,’ exclaimed Mr 

decease leaving bo survivor amoug our Swinford, ingly, to the trees and 

quventecn on-Peceidenta, | hedges. “Hear her, the only one I ever 

—_— | loved, to please whom [ would die this 

Tue decease of the son of Alexander ™omert without # murmur. 

Hamilton at the very great age df cleny | —_ = te ~~ Ae ean bear, 1 

eara ratiun | Pa or die! 

, serwes go an Sines of the Mr. Swinford was getting stagey, and 

ned by two lives. The life of the #0, as he was net on the stage, he was 

Hamiiton extends four years beyond the | Sime himself ridiculous, 

bint of bi ms Burge, ever, bot thin 

ry of his own country under i thie. 


Although she pretended, as a rule, to 
be unromantic and commonplace, she was 
4 J and i 


a as young 
ladies of nineteen usually are. 

And #0, a8 she knew in her beart of 
hearts that before ber cousin came she 
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back over 
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should mad or die, as he de- 
be should, bow terrible it would 


nit 
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bp yey “” uptl you have beard 
jall | haveto say to you. I love you; 
| without you | caguct, will not live. Ue. 
| less you swearto be my wife I will shout 
myself; | will die here at your feet.” 
As he spoke, he produced a small 
pocket pistol, which although be 








| dies 


' 
Mise Burge. Beaati- 


“ Miss Ba it has seemed to me of | 


“Most certainly not. I would not take | 


oa have broken my | 


Ob, this ie | 


THE SATURDAY EV 


mation of \. 

“Ol, put that borrid thing away. (h, 
Mr. Swinford, what are you thinking 
or” | 

“Thinking of, cruel, pitiless girl 
Thinking of leaving this world of wick- 
edness and deceit, thinking of seeking 

despar 


refage from sorrow cr in 
death.” 
“Oh, Mr. Seinford, don't talk like 


that; you—you really can't mean it, you 
are jesting * 

“lam not jesting; | never was more 
serious in my life. If you will net pro 
mise to marry me, | will end my wretched 


existence, and my blood will be upon 
your bead." j 

“But I—I don't love you—oh, 
really ——"’ | 


“You do net love me—you say it! 
again—then I will die.” 
Ile raised the pistol as be spoke, and | 


the girl sprang forward with ery of | 
duemay. » } 
“ Stop, ! Ok, Mr. Swinford, stop; 

‘t doit. I will 





| will be my wife?” 
“No, I won't. 1 hate you, there. 
Don't touch me. I wouldn't marry you 





sow if you were tbe 
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world. 
| Mr. Swinford drew 


: 
fl 
zi 
Ft 


| 


f 
0 
f 


Fil 
a 
af 
i 
7 


F 
i 
| 
ij 
"| 


a 
Ff 
at 


it 
t 
: 


M 
Swinford agreed that they might as well 








| 
pointing ber cousin - confound his impa- 
dence’ Teas good as called me a fool 
the other night. Newer miod, my bey, | 
this pays him for it.” } 

Meanwhile Miss Barge is at home, 
waiting anxiously for the coming of her | 
cousin Bob 

He came presently, and being an affec- | 
tionate cousia, be greeted her with a 
hearty kiss a proceeding which made 
Miss Ae, blush, but drew from her po 
sigus of anger or resentment. Then, | 
seated side by side on the lounge, she 
told bim all about ber eventful walk and 
the promise Mr. Swiaford had frightened 
her imto giving 

“Ob, Leb, I coulda’t help it, for I'm 
sure he really meant to kill bimself; and 
think how awful that would have 

b 


** Meant to kill himself! My dear little 
pet, if be lives til) he commits suicide, 
he'll be in the land of the living as long 
as it's bere to be in. And he frnghtened | 
you, my darling, did he, with his empty | 


me talk? | bave a good mind to go and break } 
| 


every bone im bis body, the—weil, never 

| mind.” 
“What shall I do, Bob? Of course, 
| I'm not going to marry him, although | | 
| i ever so sol ly that I would. | 
} Bat there's no harm ia breaking a pro- | 
mise extorted from any one like that, is 
there ?"’ 

“ Certainly not, my pet. Now, if you | 
were to break the promise you've given | 
to me and marry some other fellow r 

“ But | won't, Bob, dear. You dida't | 
force me, you know, and | love you bet 
‘ ter than I lowe anybodyelse. But, Bub, 
what shall 1 do about Mr. Swinford *"’ 

“Leave alito me. He shan't trouble | 
you again.” 

Mr. Swinford descended to breakfast | 
the next morning im the best of spirita. 

* Suppose | must call upon my fute 
bride, and my papa and mamma in| 
that are to be some time this morning, 
he thought, as be seated bimsetf at the 
table. ** Must be attentive aud al) thar, | 
or perhaps she'll alter ber mind and 
throw me over, after all; 1 don't think | 
there's much fear of my losing her, 1 
fancy she's oue of those who respect 
promises and all that sort of thing, or | 
shoulde't have thought of doing what | 
have.” 

A slight commotion outside the door 
interrupted bis reflections—the sound of | 
| a voice he knew too well caused him to | 
| start and turn pale. | 

“I tell you | mast and will see him, | 
In here, is be? All right, Susan; you | 











can ¢ | 
And without further ceremony, Miss 
Burge's cousin o| the door, entered 
| the room, and clused it after him. 
Mr. Swinford was on his feet in an in- 


| stant. 
| © Really, to whom or what, may I ask, 
fam I indebted for this unexpected | 
“To your own cowardly and ungentile- } 
| manly conduct, which 1 have come to 
{ wish,” answered Hub, flourishing, to 
| Mr. Swinaford’s dismay, a stout borse- 
' 





with dread. 
| And then, as Bob advanced to the at | 
tack, be commenord to beat a ipitate — 
retreat until the wall stop; os further 
| progress, Then he tried to dodge his) 
would be assailant, bul 1 asin vein, | 


bored unmereifully. | 
| Susan bearing « great poise, rushed in | 


had | te sscertain the cause of it, aod then | 


\| himeelf “sat upon” by 


the scene, Bob bad given bis victim the | 


last stroke, kicked him up inte one cor- 
ner of the room, aad departed; and the 
policeman, after advising the moaning 
wd to summon bim for assault, did 
likewise. 

Mr. Swinford, however, thought it best 
not to commence proceedings, but to let 
the matter drop 

He resolved also to trouble himself no 
more about the girl be had striven te win 
for hie wife, bat to seek for a bride else- 
where, and #0, next morning, very pale 
and evidently in pain, be left Seaview for- 
ever, a and & Wier man. 

Sa months after, Miss Burge was led 
to the sitar by ber cousin Dob, and if 
they are not one of the happiest couples 
iu existence, I do not know who is. 

~~ —_ 


PROVERBS 


It is Lord Soe Ae -— “ The 
genius, spirit, wit of « nation 
are Giscovered in its proverbs,’ and Earl 

ned 





and one’ —that is, the wisdom 
of many having observed a fact, one wit- 
tier the rest puts it into some happy 
Bo also Pope 


porase 
True wit te nature to advantage éreseed 
Waat oft wes thought but ne'er so well 


reserve that almost eve 


repeats may be fow in many lan- 


be that tooch of nature which will make 
all feel alike and all acoept it. 


The following are afew proverbs, some | 


of which combine much shrewd observa. 
tion with caustic wit, and which are all 
of being treasured in our 
and taken as « guidance 


* Bat, drink, and tors,” OF, as some say, 
material 


ast idea, 
“ Enjoy the present hour.” 

The Syrian bite thie off admirably 
when he says, “ The egg of to day, and 
net the hen of to morrow.” 

We aay, “ A bird ia the band is worth 
two in the bush,"’ calling ia alliteration 
to aid us to remember that prom bap- 
piness is uncertain. 

“Tomorrow never comes, we are 
teld;"’ but there are others who have 
tarned the good of waiting into words of 
wisdom as true as they are poetical. 

Apropos of eggs, Jerrold bas said with 
Sweetest poetry, “Patience wanted a 
nightingale; Vatience waited, and the 

A parallel of poet 
proverb, “With time 


is a French 
patieuce a 


Another writer teli us that “ Patience 


| mulberry leaf becomes satin."” 


the poet Longfellow bas thas Euglished, 
* All things come round to him who will 
but wait.” Fiaally, be who would rather 
have the egg than the hen may consider 

ws: the mighty 
Shakapeare and bis weighty pity, “thew 
poor are they that have nut patience!’ 


“* Wait—that is the lesson of life,” says 
one; but, answers another, A setting 
m Dever gets fat." “Ay, ay,”’ rejoins 


the first, “but ‘a rolling stove gathers 
no moss’ " Hoth thrust aod parry, 
lunge and riposte are good: a setiing be 
does not waut te get fat, but she hatches 
her chickens; and the roliing stone, we 
may suppose, sees the world 

here are sme exceileat Syriac pro 
verte. The Mosiem Syrian laughs at 
the “Jew beggar who neither enjoys 
this world nor the next,’ and, while we 
say “Hard words break no bones, * he 
pute bis view (the same) ip more appro 
priate words—"'A thousand curses never 
twe a shirt.”’ “Speech is of silver, 
silence is gold," made popular bere by 
Carlyle, is German, bat the original is 
Syriac, and is manifestiy Eastern. 
had many friends when my vines gave 
wine,” embodies the common experience 
that prosperity begets frends and adver 
sity tries them; se we see that what is 
true in the West is true also in the East. 








~_—_——_— 
THE HAPPIEST PERIOD. 


It is not necessary to plunge into 
metaphysics to ascertain why different 
opinions have been expressed on the 
above subject, for the loge of the db 
versity of vpiaions must be obvious to 
an ordinary mind, The happiest period 
of man’s life depends upou how he lives 
Different men live differently, heace the 
diversity of opinions. A great many 
men point to their childhoud's days a» 
the happiest’ time of their lives. But 
this is an acknowledgment that they are 
pot living as they should, and a cunfes 
sion of thei stupidity as to the true way 
God designed that man should hive 

The beauty, as revealed te us in the 
inmecence « tidhuud, subsists more in 
the fect that the child is untainted by 
not having come in coutact with the 
wicked people of the world, than by any 
actual inberent beauty in itself 1 
koow the child, you must wait antil he 
develops inte 4 man The innocence of 
a child is not based upon any hiaed prin 
ciple in the child, but is i essence & 
state of mere uudevelopment, or iguo- 
r 





ance. 

A child two or three years of age, for 
instavee, that is old enough to run about 
aud pick up everything it can find, may, 
sumetime, in the abseuce of its mother, 
get bold of a pair of sotssors, aud with 
them put out the eyes of a etdl younger 
babe ia a cradle, bis would be ap act 
of ianocence in which it would be diffi 
cult w find any beauty. No, don't powt 
back to your childboud days, when your 
muther carried you in ber arms, aod 
waited ow your every wish and whim, as 
the happiest point in your life; but 
rather let your lives be so lived that you 
will be constrained to say, “ Truly there 
is but one time in man's life that is the 
happiest; that is the autume of life, 
when the sun of this life is sinking low 
beneath the western buriz a.” 

_—_——_ 

WHenev ek unselfish love is the main 
spring of man's actions, wherever hap 
piness is placed, not on what we can 
gain for ourselves, but on what we can 
impart to olbers, 
highest satisfaction in gratifying our 
fathers aud mothers, our brothers and 


can bestow. 


—_— 


“Marder! bat before | 


POST. 


An bour in my garden is quite 
enough for us, ite owners, and an hour 
too much for one who bas acquired a 
taste for flashed landscape gardening. 
Mach might be said about various de 
partments of it, but just sow | am fall 
of the raspberry patch. | am fresh from 
it, and am confident | can do justice to 
the subject. For from the tips of my 
fingers to the angles of my shoulders 
there is not a quarter of an inch square 
that ien't a perfect network of scratches. 
My cabinet specumens soured and scratch 
ed with glacial marks are nothing in 
com parison 

* Tie up and stake your raspberries?’ 

Ab yes, if once tying would answer 
the purpose. Three years ago we set 
out mckly (apparently) little shoote that 
wave little promise of future crops; a 
strong in faith we narsed them into life 
and vigor, and lo' the old story of the 
camel crowding the man out of his but. 

jt ym page a ee 
| root, from six to t oe 
| spare them you must—they are yer 
| of the future: like children always he 

op ae the hope of their country, Coming 
| as they do when the grvund is fally oocu- 
pied with the fruit-bearing canes, be- 
tweeo the two the patch becomes « per- 
| fect jungle that only the jaitiated can 
| penetrate. If the summer growth would 





j 
| 


| omly come earlier ia the season before the | 


| press of summer business keeps the bead 
| of the famil; rely out of the garden! 
T cusgast, Gowoven there would be a 
| press of business at any season of the 
= -— raspberry question were 
vached. 


This amateur gardening | pronounce a 
| bum It soonds very fine, and reads 
| ‘ully well in books And no 
| doubt ia, when a practical gardener does 
| the work and the amateur looks on and 
j enjoys. But with no money to hire the 
| gardener, and no leisure to do it one's 


| not sure but Solomon bad in bis eye this 
very garden of ours. He certainly de- 
| seribes it most graphically 
But I wander from my itch 
row ia it. 

| broad-leaved American tbistle, but the 
harrow, spiny, stiff, bristling, obstinate 
Canada thistle haa here and there found 


| ® footing. Thorns and thistles were | 


| yoked together in the curse, and perhaps 
it is meet they should not be separated 

here. Then the pigweed is something 

| wonderful to see, fur and five feet high, 
| and the catuip fully six. The most care- 
| ful culture could pot improve on that. 
| The whole felive race might worship ia 
| that raspberry patch. And yellow dock 
| enough to cleanse the bk of all the 
| buman race. Weocertainly in our garden 
cannot be accused of overlooking or uo 

| dervaluing the common blessings of life 
But this same garden with its unkempt 

| look, ite giant weeds, and its tangle of 
| thorns has many lessons, 1 started out 
with most admirable theories of garden 

jing. Not only should no weed dare to 
lift its head above the ground, bat every 

bed should be kept scrapulously to its 

original shape at alas for the bead 

that plana, when it has no hands to exe 






cute he « ab we most sla, « ad 
mirably adapted » weeds, and their 
growth matches Jonah's gourd 

And if in a moment of leieure the 
“gudeman'’ is seized with a gardening 
fit, the weeds are routed te be sure—bat 
se are the beds, and one would think a 
whole tlheck of bens bad been holding 
high carnival there You could newer 
guess whether the bed had been cireular, 


or oval. or oblong —and bere comes the 

i of all one's fine theores about gar 
deoimg. Down go the showel and hor, 
and down they le until a sadder woman, 
if not a wiser, gathers them up and re 
turns them to their place, wishing she 
had * a hundred hands this very minate,’ 
and strength to match, and none other 
should ever touch the garden. And so 
growing “patient through hopeless 
ness," | have learned to lock calmly on 
the death of all my gardening hoper. 
ludeed, in the centre of my raspberry 
patch | am quite the philosopher. It 
certainly is a retreat where | am abso 
lately sure of never being followed. No 
other member of the family has ever or 
can ever thread the labyriath. 

But one must judge our raspberry 
patch as St. Clair wld Miss Opbelia she 
must judge old Dinah's housekeepiog— 
by her suceess. (Alas! no “clafin’ ap 

| day ever comes to our garden until the 

frosts of wivter take it in hand, and 
kindly cover ite short-comings with a 
broad and spotless mantle of snow.) 
And jadged by this standard our rasp 
berry patch is worthy of al! praise. te 
is a decided success. So | think and say 
when Lcome in laden with berries as 
well as torn by scratches—purple, lus 
cious fruit, delicious in ite freshoesa. 

in our garden everything bas its own 
way and takes comfeurt in it The grape 
Vines cover their trellises and clamber off 
on the plum and cherry trees at their 
own sweet will, and to reward us for 
their Liberty they hang thet: loaded clus. 
ters of grapes 
the mantied tre Toe asparagus sets 
up & matted je 4 tts own, anda 
clematia growing near climbs up over 














mag every crevice of 





gle 


that jote a low-branching tree. Lolly 
hocks and pigweed and catmip, with ves 
soft, velvety leaf, nod and wink at each 


other. They know they could not fed 
another such Paradise, aud are jubilant 
over it. The tall grass waves in the 
summer breeze, timothy, the tasseled, 


aod the Kentucky biue ru tie together, | 


| The sickle has no terrors for them—they 
have never seen it. 
| And im the trees overhead the birds 
| build their nests and sing the livelong 
jday. And the raspberries in bloom 
| Sesetho their white garlands with a 
wealth of grace and beauty, paying fully 
|im advance for the torn clothes 
| hands. They vever could be half so 
| beautiful if traimed to stake or trellis; 
| aed thea how bountifully and tem ly 
| they bead their purple dase "to te 
| picking. 
| _— — 
|. Peorie always fancy that we cannot 
| became wise, without becoming old also 
| but im trath, as years accumulate, it ts 
| hard to keep as wise as we were, Mao 
| becomes, in the different stages of bis 


wherever we place our | life, indeed, » different being; but he | 


| Cannot say that be will surely be better 
| ae he grows onward, aud in certain 


—_=- 
Kwow Leper canun t be aequired with. 
jieation. It is trouble. 


_ 


—- out pains r 
Tus world of ours is like « fair bell | some, and like digging for deep waters; 


with a crack im ii, it keeps on clanging, 
but dues 


nut ring. 


bat when once you come to the spring, 
they rise up aud meet you. 


AN HOUR IN MY GARDEN. | Personal Son 


BY MARGARET FARIE 


Ex-Presipert Jouxson had policies 
of insurance on his life to the amount of 
$350) 000 

Haws Conisttax Annensrn, the poet 
| and novelist, died at Copenhagen on the 

ith of August, aged seventy 

Ges. Hawtny, President of the Cen- 
tenvial Commission, will soon take up 
his residence io Philadelphia 
Joaquin Muiten is at Long Branch, 
revising bis poema, which to be pub 
lished by Bentley, of London 
A “ranewett” will be given by Mile 
Titjiens at the Dublin Exhibition Palace 
before she starts for America. 
ALL the ex-I’residents are now dead, 
and only two ex. Vice Presidents survive, 
| Hannibal Hamivn and Schuyler Colfax. 
| ALPERT Gansren, the champion bil- 
| liard player of the world, is astonishing 
residents at Newport by his wonderful 





| playing. 
| Cartarm Ween, who swam twenty 
| miles in the Thames, is about to swim 
across the English Channel from Dover 
to Calais. 

Mu. E. L. Davewrort and Miss Ma 
Davenport will be members of the 
| company next season at the Walnut 
Street Theatre, Philadelphia. 

Tar Freemasons of Engiand are about 
to give a public entertainment to the 
Baroness Burdett Coutts. This is some 
| thing new in the history of the order. 

duxxy Lino dresses her hair in the 
same style precisely as when she was in 
America twenty-five years ago. She has 
two daughters, one eighteen, and the 
other twenty 

Liset. Coxpens and the members of 
the Palestine Exploring Expedition were 
recently attacked near Japbet by a part 
of robbern, They, however, beat « 
their assailants 

Hox. Hoxatro Serworn has been 
elected present of the Saratoga Monu- 
men\ Association, and it bas been pro- 
posed to have some commemoration of 
the surrender of Burgoyne io the Cen- 








can rifle team while in 
Paris on August 7th, were entertained by 
Victor Hugo, who, in welcoming them, 
said he was very proud of America, and 
grateful for the recoguition it had given 
to bim and his works. 

Bann ’s new lectare, which he will 
deliver autumn, will be entitled 
“The World d to Live in It.’ 
The Mayor of Bridgeport has lived in 
the world a long time, and he knows 
well how to prolong bis useful exis 
tence. 

Cartars Borrow is described as a 
sinewy, tough-looking man of about 
thirty-five, with a large round forehead, 
and a thin bat pronounced underface. 
He is decidedly tanned; and some one 
says that be has ratber a water-logged 
appearance 

Mus. Saramas, wife of the General, 
is at Geneva Lake, Wisconsin, with ber 
family. The inevitable correspondent is 
after them, and records the astounding 
information that they “‘eat at the tube 
i hote, walt on themselves and on each 
other, and do not hesitate te pass any 
dish to « ents, or 


the attentions of 











ther yg to acknos ledge 
thers by a bow and a 
pleassot ‘thank you e 





Centennial Items. 

Turns will be over four handred ex 
utbiters from Austria ia the Main Exhi 
bition Building, and upward of ope hun 
dred and fifty in the Avt Gallery. 

It is stated that the Merald and Tra 

une of New York will, om their own 
acoount, erect separate and ornamental 
batldings on the Centennial grounds for 


their own uae. 

Tue uniform price of admission to the 
exhibition during its continuance will 
be fifty centa, and this fee will admit 
the ticket heiders to every portion of the 
grounds, There will be no season or 
commutation tickets 

A PARTY of some thirty persons from 
Leck Haven, P's. propose to visit the 
Centennial in a novel manner. They 
will secure tents from the government, 
and pitch them on lands cateide of Puile 
deiphia, where they will beard and 
sleep, spending the day at the Exhibi 
tion. 

Tae Japanese officials now in Phila 
delptia are to be joined in December by 
more than a hundred of thew country 
men, some of them exhibitors and some 
workmen, who are to put up 
buildings, such as baxsars, dwellings, 
shops, et: These will be accompanied 
by additional Commissioners. 


Japanese 


Tue foreign governments who are to 
participate in the Centeonial will erect 
their own buildings. Sweden imtends 
puttiog up feur buildings, whieh will in 
clude a Swedish school and « narsery 
In the exhibition of its school sytem 
there will be in conjunction with the 
buildings a Kiutergarten, showing bow 


the juvenile Swede is developed 
AL! the space allotted to foreign coun- 
tries will bs occupied, and applications 


have already been received from exhibi- 
tors in the laited States for 245,000 
square feet, allhough the space allotted 
to the Luited States is only 175,000 
square feet. A very large percentage of 
the applications will, however, be thrown 
out on account of the unsuitabieness of 
proposed exhibits. 
Tue allotment of « ong mall 
‘made to England and pelle, fou) 
insufficient to aceommextate the exbibi 
tors who asked their respective commis 
| sions for space, and in beth instances 
applications for enlargements have been 
| made aud granted by the Centennial au- 
| therities, the Eaglish allotment being 
|imereased in this way from 15,000 to 
| aR 000 square foet 
| Tak maio building, the Art Gallery, 
and the Agricuitural building are to 
finished by the i+t of January; the Hor. 
tieultural building by Septem) Sth; 
October iat. The 


and Machinery Hall 
ing will be $1,420. 





cost of the main bai 
vo, of the Art Gallery, $1,190,273; of 
the Hortioultural buildung, $233. 687! of 
Machinery Hall, €542.900; and of the 
Agneulwural building, $250,000 
Tue Japanese are 

plans for one or two f.—, & a 
style of the architecture ¢ 


the 
Bob had bim by the collar at last, and | sisters, our wives aod children, our | Matters, he is as likely to be right ia bis country, and the representatives of the 
then he knew that be was being bela- | neighbors and friends, we are sure to | (Wentieth as im his sixtieth year. 
| attais all the happiness which the world | 


gvvernments of Morocco, Sweden, Tur 
| key, Egypt, Mangary, Switeeriand aod 
| other cvuntries contemplate followin, 
| thet exam England will be all ated 
_ 
| Sletng the ~~ space opposite acd ad 
t selected for the | uited 
| Bates exhibitors. : 





bie bowt shall aoobor, im willing com- | assured himself was Lot loaded, be han rushed away mu shrieking, “* Misnis, 
ae ea, ae & on et died very cautiously and with some tre- | minnie!” as loud as was able. | 
pidation. * Missile came, sad calling 
ce 





wt 


bo 





a4 































- 
















































Far away in a dense forest, 
where none bat the wild birds 
and many happy, timid little creatures 
liwed, was an enchanted spot known a* 


the Fairy Copse. Here dwelt many 
faines. Large, shadowing trees of witch 
hazel and bleck-fir interwove their 





branches, while creeping vines twined in 
and among, festooning themselves in all 
conceivable fantastic shapes 
neath, beautiful, bright, green-shaded 
moss spread a soft carpet, while, scat 
tered here, there, and everywhere, 
nodded bright flowers; a dreamy little 
brook slipped gurgling along over emo tt 
pebbles, caressing the pure lilies which 
rested their snowy beads on its bosom. 





lL ader 





and babbling to each little t that 
grew on ite verdant banks a promise to 
ways carry their lowely shado toe 





a . 
ides making a silver mirror fur the 
leaves which shut out the light, exor;+ 
when a rude wind would toss them wililiy 
abeut, and then the blue sky would just 
throw in a bright glance, which the 
jowers would catch, wd smile a giad 
welcome; but at night, when there was 
but a passing breeze, the moon or «tars 
never shone upon the spot, but the glow 
worms made it light for these sad little 
fairies, who often sighed for the silver 
moonbeams 

Now, an old witch had put a spell 
upea them, because they, the fairies 
had taken the silk from her corn tleld to 
weave and make their little hose; and 
she thought herself deeply injured, and 
«a, condemned them to remain in this 
dark bower until six silver mooubeams 
should fall upon a certain white stone, 
which should then break the spell, and 
make them happy again 

(ime dark night, when the 
winds blew fiercely and the rain beat in 
among the makiog the glow 
worms shut op their lanterns and seek 
shelter under the protecting leaves and 
moss, while (he trees moaned and creaked 
mournfully, enddenly there came an 
angry gust, seizing « mammoth witch 
bazel tree, buriing it to the ground 

The nex* night the evening star rose 
out of the sea; climbed into the sky, and 
looked down inte the Copse, through an 
opening the fallen tree bad made, twink 
ling, ae if saying 

Wait; 

Soon, through the azure of the beavens 
caine the bright moon, rising slowly, 
and silvering the landscape a: cund—net 
a cloud to shadow it. Seon it reached 
the tree tops, and then its rays fell in 
upom the enchanted ground, touching 
the white stone, mak ng it bright and 




















stormy 


trees, 


it ws coming 


besatiful. Behold a slow upheaving of 
moss around and patting iteeif in 
motion, it rolled back, disclosing a 


wouderful cave. 
The moonbeams pouring into it, re 





flected the briliiancy of the gold and 
siiver aud precious stones stadding the 
entrance, out of which rose the Fairy 
Queen, airtiy dressed in a gossamer robe, 


sith a crown of pearly dewdrops on her 


flwertng tresses, borne along on a pure 
white butter 


y with diamond eyes 
wing her came 
brownies, and in lers 
thau a minute the place was filied. A 
theusand voices were mingled in the 
wild cry of joy which rose from every 
cower of the Fairy Copse. In an in 
stant every place was crowded—issuing 
from the tufts of grass, from thickets 
of hawthorn, aud from the clefts of the 
rocks—ewarming lke a perfect beebive 
buttertly gracefully settled itself 
on the leaf of a wood-lily 
pring fom ber seat and stepping 

inte a blossom with a long stem, that all 
might see their gentle queen ard hear 
her precious words, she w er 
wand. 

lmmediately the merry confusion was 
busbed 

Then softly and sweetly on the air 
came the chime of the flowers—at first, 
loud) gaily, telling of their eontent 
aod happiness io the beautiful home 
God bad given them; then, gradually 
inking, avd more slowly and sadly, they 
sang of lost companions, and how in a 
short time they must follow; then, fainter 
the sounds were beard. until a deep, 
deep bush fell upon all 

Then up rose the Queen, and the wav 
ing of ber tiny wand brought sm to 
their fairy faces, for they dearly d 
and trusted he 

The dewdrops sparkled everywhere on 
every tiny leal aud flower 

Awaiting her com manda, the brownies 
perched themselves on the twigs of the 
low bush witch bazel, ready to 
any service at & moment & Betice 

Sitting ar drawn through 
magnuitioent ladybugs, al 
studded wits rubies and emeraida, 
Kine Browue 

Around the flower throne stood a 
circle of brownies, each holdmmg a daisy, 
on which rested a glowworm, imparting 
their light to the beauteous scene; whilst 
swinging flower rested the 
fairies, their Ling wings trembling as if 
impatient to begin their reveis. 

lbep, in sweet, clear tones, outepoke 
the Queen: “Our sadoess and sorrow, 
feom the wickedness of buman beings, 
we will this night forget. Praise the 
lyght from whence your blessings come 
Gu, be happy, not idle, but do good! 
Bat forget not to reture ere the crowing 
of the cvek!"’ 

Up went the little brownies’ red capa, 
aod they baret into @ loud shout 

Harrah! Hurrah! 


“ The sit suever moonboams bave broken the 




































a golden ¢ 








the air by # x 


was 





2 


on every 


Ovey « ors dear Queen, and all wii be well 

The little fairies danced round and 
round like dead leaves in a whirlwind, 
then were beard the sweet notes of a 
wightingale filing the fragrant air with 
its melody, aod the deep bass note of a 
solemn, wWatchiul owl, who sat in « 
woody niche, echoed through the Copse 
Never tiring of their revels, they danced 
ard sung and climbed the moombeams, 
then slid back om to the mossy carpet 
where the moonbeam ladders be van. 

“Let us see bow far we can go,’ said 
one w the other. 

“Ob, po,” said Parfaletta; “there is 
a poor «id broken-winged honey bee 
near, aod | think we should care for him; 
bat I'l just give bim a sip of dew, and 
I guess be'll do until we have had our 


| trotie om the moon 


|SSet'op kis teadt Sor'be ae 20 beep | The Law and the Lady: 


can't 

So her five little companions helped to 
raise bim. Bending to take a dewdrop 
from the cup of a balf closed violet, she 
started and gave a little scream of de 
light; for, fast asleep under the leaves, 
she expied a green satiny Katycid 

~ you must know that even to the 

fairies it is an unsolved mystery whether 
really Katy did or Katy didn’t break 
the pitcher 

Startied from its repose, the tiny thing 
flew to the light, aod quickly Farfaletta 









gave chase, determined to find out al 
about the broken pitcher. Up she went 
m the moonbeas diewed by her five 
ittle companions, Higher and higher 


they went; sometimes they would almost 


reach it; then it would seem to start 
afresh and escape from them. (On, on it 
flew then suddenly dropped, and fell 


into the darkness below. Then the dis 
appointed fairies said 
Weill, old Sexton Brownie wil! 


her and bury her 


find 
How nice it is up 


‘ 


here’ Suppose we jast ride along on 
this lovely silver cloud awhile *’ 

~» they sailed through the blue ether 
never noticing that the moon was slowly 
dipping into the western horizon 


Yb, I never care to go back; it's so 
very beautiful, so much nicer than the 
gem caves,”’ said Monche “Let us go 


and live in the moon 
near and see it.’ 
Then Twinkle said 
“Oh, bow far we have to go vet 
see, the ladder tips more than it 
first Ought we to 
We must retarn 
p through the clear 


avuyway, go up 


and 
did at 


trust these beams’ 








night air came 
the slow toiling of the midnight bel 
ome, » three Turning back and 
hastening on, they counted four, tive 
wx Sorrow fally y thought of the 
dying honey bee, and how, instead of 
having done any deeds of kindness, they 
bad selfishly thought of only their own 
pleasure. Seven, eight, nine, chimed 
the clock 


“Ob, my ladder is falling’ 

“Get on bere; quick ’"’ said Farfaletta 

Just at that mon.eot Lana tucked one 
of ber borns bebiod the dark mountains 
A nightingale just guing to ber nest 
sang a sweet song, and, while they lis 
tened to that, the tenth stroke sounded, 
but they beard it net. The eleventh 
rang out, and they swiftly hurried on 

In the Copse the revels were over; the 
joyous night had ended. the happy 
sprites gathered around the throne to do 
honor to their gracwus (Queen; the 
eleventh stroke is sounding od the lei 
terers return not; then spoke the Fairy 
Queen: “Just panishments are theirs 

Thew the tweifth stroke sounded like 
& minute gun. All the while the beams 
were slowly disappearing, one by one, 
until but one remained! Still they has 
tened, and hoping to reach the Fairy 
Copee, when the clarion crow of the 
cock arose on the air, and the last beam 
broke. Raising wings to float 
themselves safely, for the ruld Bet see 
the darkness dyed them deeply black 
Bat as they so raised their wings, a 
kindly gleam from the vanishing moon 
shot through their little hearts, and so 
Nemined their bedhes, that 
instantly transformed into six fitful fire 
thes. Se they found their way t 
the deserted Copse by the light of 
owe folly as they entered 
the echoing refrain of ‘the elfin — 








their 








they were 





avd caugth 








néer beats de 

ream 

T arry the light 
_ 


{ sliver moonbeam: 


Reason um Re Taoven Not 
*Why shouldn't we go abroad 
for the winter, lke the ewallows, and 
lots besides *"' asked the House Sparrow 

“Can't say, indeed,”” rephed his 
friend. 

“We are quite as numerous, 
the Sparrow “See 
make." 

* Quite,” said bis friend. 

“And se have good wings, and we 
don't like cold weather and starvation 
any more than they do,” said the 


AsON, 
SEEN — 


said 
what flocks we 





Sparrow 

“ True,” said his friend 

“Then why don't we go abroad *"’ said 
the Spar 

“ That's beyond me to explain,” said 


the other; “ but indeed, brother, though 
not very old, | have lived long enough 
im the world to see there are many thing 
leant account for; and when | meet 
with one lke this | make up my mind 
that the fault doesn't he in its unreasun 
ableness, but ia my iucapability of un 
lerstanding it. By this rule, ne doabt, 
the swallows satisfy themselves that it 
is right they should have to go ebroad 
while we stop at home 


-_ = 





| We should accustom ourselves to view 
those above us without ad@iration and 
envy, and never look upon those below 
us With cuntempt Little souls fall 
down and worship grandeur, without 
refiectiog that edmiurativn is due ouly 
virtue and 
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Retailed and Curtailed. 


BY WLEY CLLES, Esq 
PREFACE 
In this age all stories should be short 


ity, not quantity, 
the reading pubheo 





is the motte of 
The trouble of pern 
sing a three volume novel will be saved 
by glancing over thy following chapters, 
beginning, naturally, with 

CHAPTER 1! 


TRE webal 








MYSTERY 

The sands at Ramagate. (bjects in the 
distance, a steam yacht and a neat lodg 
ing beuse. The former has been loaned 
to, and the latter is coenpied by the 
bewiy married couple walking this way 
over the sands in company with their 


> ae © to fied out uty dhe hol itiable 


from ber husband, who only says: ““(h, 
bother’’ and goes away Jo find other 
lodgings 

Watching bim, however, she observes 
that he speaks a friend. Ha! Itis 
the very friend who lent him the yacht 














The friend isan old gentleman of the 
new school, and bas on bis a young 
person, a modern burlesque blonde, over 
dreseed, with yellow hair 


Him the distracted wife rushes up t& 
as soon asher husband gets out of » ght 
‘Ab’ Mra Valeria Woodville,” be ex 
claims Eustace’s wife! Koew y 
a moment from the resemblance 
your banda, 
Not Mrs 


1D 
1 kine 


Woodville she 

; “Mes. Macallan He 
Qpooncerted. “1 know ail 
“tell me the rest.’ 

Before he can reply, the young Person 
cries sharply, “* Major, is that woman to 
cut me out of your—money * 

“Charming pupil,”’ says the major 
who wears « buttemed-up frock coat 
with a flower stack in the lapel, alsw 


replies 
ok 
she adds 














Valeria hase eosnveved from her fatating spell, and has read the trint. 


landiady, who is a model of propriety 
We draw near in imagination, and listen 
to their remarks 

“Mr. Woodville,” says the bride, ad 
dressing the groom, “‘ we have now been 
married two days, although your mother 
was opposed to it, and my aunt, the Rev 
Mra. Starkweather, considered that I 
ought to have known you looger than a 
week, more or less, and hailed it as a 
bad omen, that when I came to sign my 
name in the parish register, | got the 

















wrong column, aod inadvertently record 
ed my en Ceowmne 

“ Correct’ exclaims the bridegroom 
laughing tthe langbter is ev ul 
forced. It meant to veil other feel 
ngs What does it conceal 

We are going in a day cn 

tinues the ut ” 
of suspicion re 





of the landlady at the hilarious b 
yacht to the » 





“in yonder 





‘Correct!’ says the bridegroom, again 
Aside from bis appearing greatly tickled 
at the prospect, his manifest d uy i* 
to serve as a foil to bis wife, or a lay 
figure for her to display ber perfections 
on 

“Don't be ar 





idiot, dearest,” says the 
fond wife, impatiently; “the landlady 
will bear me witoess that you are my 
idol; and if I don't make you a good 
wife, | will at least spare no pains to 
a god husband.’ 

mysterious bridegroom 
replies ‘*Correct’’ with the same mirth 
ful accompaniment as before 

“1” continues young Mrs. 

ville, “am transcendently and 
And your 





Wood 
tran 
dear 





leaves it visible, shows me 
you, too, share my jy 
* Correct! xclaime the husband, 


bursting inte a sudden passion of tears, 
and hiding in his pocket handkerchief 
all the features not already masked by 
bis beard 
Mr. Woodville,” cries the astonished 
Mra. W., stopping short on 
and sticking ber parasol into an unlucky 
what these sudden 
You must think me a sim 


jelly- fish mean 
Cramstt som 


ple 








orrect es the weeping Wood 
ville, shaking his bead and burrying 
away 
What can be mean?” asks his bride 
wking after him, “there is mystery 
bere 
Ob,” says the landlady, comfortably 
he's only gone to see about the yacht 
As to a mystery, | hope there's nome, for 


I tell you as a friend, a mystery would 
oblige me to ask fur My rooms imme 
diate 
The bride's scornful glance is diverted 
from ber companion by a tice, motherly 
looking old lady, who, in passing, drops 
a bundle, © » the bride, picking up, 
flads to be damp bathing chthes, marked 
Mra. Eustace Macailan.”’ 
Interested in the absent minded hoser, 
she has, or bas bad, a busbaud 
with the same Christian name as Mr 
Woudville; aod anxious to get rid of the 
bandle, which is quite uopleasant, the 
pew marcied wife :uns after her and re 
stores ber property 
“Thanks, fair maiden" 
rveod 
is ber busband’s mo 
has seen her photograph; 
found it one day when she was prying 
among ber busbaud's private papers, as 
all guod wives do. She heeds wot the 
landlady's explanation, that she is not a 
maiden, bat a bride, and is o ering 
what to do, when the busband, coming 
back, explains 
Haile, mother! 
Allow me. My wife 
Hu mother’ Then why Macallan in 
stead of Woodville, if only once mar 
red? With a withering glance at both, 
the old lady says: “1 pity your wife; 
and then walks off without explaining 
herself, The landlady, speaking a» « 
friend, gives her kaigers warning on the 
spot; and the young wife vainly en- 





answers the 











Yow at Ramagate 


the sands’ 


false teeth and a wig, ‘that lady's rela- 
tions with me are of the most business 
character. Step on abead. I kise your 
hands. Lovely, isn't she’ he oo 
ves, turning to Mra. Woodville, or Ma 
calilan. “I m going to bring her out as 
the Queen of Hearte—I should say 
song 








Tie has a 
Let me keep it for him 

Really, now, I prefer keeping it my 
self, dear Mra. Macalian." 

Have you got it about you 


put about my husband 
secret 





Nut about ‘ with a meaning 
g re at the young Person. 0 is read 
ing a pamphlet 

‘ta! Is it about ber? Is the secret 
about ber 

In ome sense, no. In another, ves 
If you wish to find it look at anything 


she bas, but that pamphlet 
In a moment 
young Persen, t 
agit sted voice 
Will you kind)y 


she has overtaken the 


whom she says ico an 
let me see what you 


“I will, if you don't want to 
the major."’ says the young 
“and mind you, | believe he did 
all.” 

“Did what?’ aske Valeria; but be 
fore she can be answered, she has read 
these fatal words 

“The Trial of Eustace Macallan for 
the Alleged Suicide, by Puiseuing, of his 
wife 

The book falls into a puddle 
lady les senseless on the sands 

Eustace comes up with the crowd, but 
ingeniously pretends not to know her, 
aud remarking: ‘Only a lady in a fit,’ 
takes the next train for aris. 





The 





CHAPTER Il 


THE NEW WHAT ts 


Valeria has recovered from ber fainting 
spell, and has read the trial. The en 
g:aving above represents ber so engaged 
sauder the careful supervision of her 
father's old clerk, Benjamin. She was 
plotograpbed expressly for this work at 
the moment when she came to the oon 
clusion that a Mra. Beauly, mentioned 
in the report as an old sweetheart of ber 
busband « before be was first married, is 
the gutity and that the p 
guide ber 





pereca 
todividual to 
ber bridegroom's 
the 





in establishing 
Mmhuoeboer. 
mus Dexter, Ex 


nesses, Miserr 


Insisting on being taken to see him 
ber — determined pot to let her go 
by the 


lawyer 





therefore. 
major, Piaymore, ber 
by ber mother-io law—and 
she finds her desired guide in a house 





als» 
Benjamin 





wutdeors ruinous, and indeors « cari 
5 , where, guarded (with a clab 
by his idiot cousin, a buge, awkward fe 


male named Ariel, the upper half of a 
man is rushing round bis room ip an io 
chair. Onteide, in the lobby, they 
of ber if she means to persevere, add 
** Better pot 
“I do," sbe replies “He will show 
me how to take the proper steps.’ 
“He says Mrs. Macailas, “be 
wae born witbout legs."" 
‘And yet," adds Benjamin, casting 
up bis haod and eyes in despair, “ she 
relies om his auderstand ing 














“Whoop” cried a vowe from the 
chair as it whirls along through the 
room. “I and my imagination’ My 


brain bo is 


departed great 
If 


I reanimate im myself the 
Whoop! Clear the track 
tter myself | am a novelty and a enc 








cess. My imagination rans away wit 
me in my new pink sik jacket, as the 
author's ran awa th him. I'm a 


genias. I'm the great origmal Resusci 


tater, I'm Napoleon at Waterlow; An 
drew Jackson at Bouker Hill; Stake 
ere composing The Geneva (ross, 


lvndere knocked of Lis 
lang’ 
to that?” 


and the A pollo Be 
pine. Hi be 
= at de you say 





are 


“Ouly bee playfulness,” Valeria re- 
plies, as being bound te oppose her mo 
ther-in-law. At this moment, however, 
the madman in the chair, catobing sight 








of the party, drives at them fall tilt, 
while be signs to Ariel to charge in 
among them with her clab. The fury of 
both is sublimely checked by Mra. M—-, 
seni, who steps forward, saying 

*T am an old friend; and this is Bus 
tace Macallan’s second wife.’ 

The tronk without legs in the chair 
springs out of it with « ery of horror 
and ops about on bis bands, erying 

it e! yay we pity me’ and while 
ligingly pity bim, Valeria 








the Ae 
save 
“You seem sach a sensible person, that 
I have come to ask your aid in reversing 
for my husband the Irish—I mean the 
Seetch verdict of ‘Not Prowen, 
every one bat me considers to ’ 
Guilty.” I, however, suspect hus old 
ame, Mrs. Beauly.” 
Miserrimus Dexter says to bimeelf 
(a a false scent? Good"’ But to her 
We two alone are the only people in 
the universe wise enough to see the 





truth. Come and dine with me some 
time om troffies You are like E. M.'« 
first wife. Liowed E. M's first wife. I 





ales love you Pity me 


Pat my 
Arnel, my harp. 


har 





Aud receiving that instrument, after a 
wild prelude, he begins the following 


weird chaunt 


She is here. What! 
the name of common 
sense what brings ber? How long wi! 
she stay’ When is she 





again?" 
“Ten't that beautital ?"’ he aske. 
There is but one opinion; and yet, de- 
spite the fine tenor voice, Play more takes 
Valeria aside and whispers 
He suspects Mra 
Le did it bimeaelf. 
Eve she can recover from the giddy 
sensation produced by this electric shock 
{ legal acumen, Dexter again calls to 





Beauly: therefore 


You have heard me sing; you shall 
wt me tell a story. | excel in 
dramatic narrative. | am a poet, painter, 
mposer and cook. You must taste my 
trufties. I must show you my skeleton 
net my own—the one in that closet 
You shall see me pioch Ariel. She likes 
it. But, now for the story 
Ariel, striking the sole of one foot with 
the of the other as she stands by 
ber cousin's chair, and at the same time 
filmg glasses round with burgundy, 


nes 








Yeu, the sory 
us the story 
“ Wretches! fiends’ cries Dexter. “I 
will—I will tell it! Here itia. Hark! 
“Tithe ——. Mistress and maid. Scene 
a residence partly in Wales partly im 
Scotland. The two temales in consulta 
Mistress says, ‘Puison ber; maid 
No; there's « letter under ber 


Master, master, tell 








stating bow she did it. Hide it 
Suspicion wil fall on husband. No fire. 
No matches. No servants. I excel in 


dramatic — cookery 
bottie—dust heap" 

Valeria, to every body's amazement, 
claps ber hand, exclaiming 

“I've got the clue 
clue" 

Dexter claps bis with idiotic laughter 
crying 

“bes got 

glue” 

After which, having excelled 
thing ele, he p 
becility, while 


waste basket—glue 


I've got the 


the glue! she's got the 


in every 





weeds toexcel in im 
Ariel hoepitavly drives 
out bis visitors with the clab 





CHAPTER Ill 
THE U*ta DENOT 
Afver 


EMEDST 


the touching scene recorded in 


oar last, it only remains to state that to 
the former residence of her husband, 
which was not partly in Wales ~ that 


being only a stretch of Dexter's imag) 
nation, which w only exceeded by that 
of the geutieman who iavented bim 
but wholly in Scotland, Valeria sends 
Benjamin, ber father's rk, ber « 
lawyer, Mr. Playmore, and « chemist, of 
whom it is not necessary to say whether 
or not he was also a druggist 

When they return from their exami- 
nation of the dust heap they fied ber ia 
the hospitals of aris, nursing ber sick 
bu aided b& mother-in-law, | 
the surgeon, and Miss (liars Morris, as 
she appears ia the “Geneva Cross.” | 
Also with ber are Major Fitz Dawid and 
Mra. Major, ao other wan the young Per- 
sou, but these last are chance visitors. 
As the commission enters the room, the 
Major, by way of variety, is kissing Mise 
Morris’ band aod telling ber she is the 
greatest of American actresses, while the 
young Versom is saying 

“Nery happy. See my clothes. See 
my anne No queen-of songing it 
for me. I pever conid master those mi 


nor sealea, but I've already mastered the 
Major.” 











which he replies 
I kise your hands.” 
says Piaymore, “ bere 


are the 









“Am I guilty? " aeke the sick man, 
feebly; but being answered “ No,"’ site 
up io bed, dings his ~-ly —; at the Ma 
jor, and « I kuew I 


gpg away | 


| didn’t do it! 1 easd eo at the time Bhow 
the proofs." 


“ All found in the dust beap. When 
these scraps are put together——"’ 
Hat bere the noble wife interposes 
- > digui ty 
Report to me 
cence 1 none 


Macallan. your inno 
f your business.” 
Poor Mac begias 
Well, Tl be blowed—" bat Mics 
Morris, as his nurse, objecting that he 
ight take cold in consequence, be sub- 
jes in bed and pulis the covers over bis 
care 
‘ Now,” says Valeria, with calmness 
worthy of ber name, “ who did this?” 
Ne A your husband, nor Mra. Beauly, 
nor Deater,”’ aay the three in chorus 
“ Then why bring ‘em in’ asks Mies 
Morris, accustomed to dramatic concise 
oe . 
* Because,” says Denjamin, ‘we excel 
in dramatic narrative.” 
Mre. Macallan folds ber bands over her 
aproa, with an saasum)tioe of patience, 











‘Now that you've said who dida’t, 
perhaps you'll tell us who did.’ 
She did it berself!’ reply the three 


Well, | om disappointed,” sa 
every body but the young Person, — 
| orems unable to get it through ber hair 
—perbapes on acoount of having s quaa- 
tity 
Then in succession 7 go up to Ve 
leria, who strikes a lofty Srciade, and 
remark 
“Congratulate you on your hasbaad's 
| being proved inmocent."" To which the 
Major adds, “ And kws your haeds.” 
Last of all the young Person, finding 
it the thing to do, also steps —— 
endeavoring to imitate the rest, 
| ye 
| “Yea, mam; I congratalate you om 
| your husband's being proved—a—a—ea 
| innocent;"’ adding im an audible aside to 
| the Majes, “Mind you, I believe he did 
| it after all!” 
' 





THE CAWNPORE MEMORIAL. 


| The name of ( awnpore will be remem. 
| bered io all future ages in connection 
| with the atrocious massacre of the wives 
| and children of Anglo ladian soldiers by 
| the infuriated Sepoys im the rebelucn of 
1857. It has 4 pepolation of sixty thoe- 
sand inhabitants (natives), aod about 
| eyht thousaod English tropa, since it is 
| one of the most important military sta 
| tions im Hindoostan. The chews, oF 
principal street of the city, is lued with 
Ubree and four-story brick houses, and 
| the market contains a great variety of 
| ine fruits and vegetables, for the pro- 
| duction of which the soil round aboat is 
| peculiarly well adapted. There are no 
beautiful temples of mosques, nor 
antiquitees, nor any fine Eurvpean 
ings to be seen io Cawnpore. The ab 
sorbing and painful iuterest ia the place 
is ite assectation with the terrible lodian 
mutiny eighteen years ago. 

The English especially, are ever mind- 
fal of their great men; of who have 
devotedly served the State the 
is kept alive by ever? show of respect 
and honor that mind can plas or arm can 
execute. In (awnpore there is a Memo- 
rial Garden, siz or eight acres in extent, 
tastefully laid out with lawns and gre 
veled paths, and filed with trees, shrubs, 

flowers. (a a grassy knoll 

A the centre of this garden stands what 
is termed the “ Memorial.” It consists 
of a cirealar stone platform, about tea 
feet in height, surrounded by an open 
railing—a Gothic screen, of beaatiful 
design and flaish—the whole of red sand- 
stone. Enotering the enclosure, we be 
hold the large statue of a female figure, 
with long wings, standing upon a cires- 
lar stone pedestal. It is cut from pure 
Italian marble, and was designed by the 
celebrated sculptor, Marochetti. Aa im 
scription in old Eaglish text, carved apoa 
tbe base, announces that Lhe monument 
is “‘ Sacred to the perpetual memory of a 
great company of ‘(hristian people, 
chietly women and children, whe near 
this spot were cruelly massacred by the 
rebel Nana Dboond poot, of Bithoor, and 
cast, the dying with the dead, invo the 
weil belc mm the fifteenth day of Feb 
ruary, 155 Over the door on the mi- 
nor side one may read this inscription 
“Erected by the British Government, 
1863;"" and ootside, the Scriptural text, 
“ These are they which carse out of tri 
bulatios.” 

A fine effect is produced by the con- 
trast of the white marble statae, which 
shows through the opeawork screen of 
red chuner steme, and the bright green of 
the tarf which « re the mound. ( 
by are the graves. of man 
fell during the siege. native 
allowed to enter this garden without s 
permit from the aatborities, bat rt would 
be even more appropriate if they were 
peremptorily excluded. The Memorial 
@ in charge of an old der, 
{ Wilhkam Murphy, who was one of 











and beautiful 























(iarden is» 








the only two survivors of the fearful 
massacre—the other being Colonel Mow 
bray Thompson, still on duty im same 


pert of lodia 

Oaly a few months ago there was & re- 
port that Nana Sabib, the perpetrator of 
the Ca © massacre, tho was said to 
have die ISOs. was aleve, and 
had been captured Aud though at first 
the report was confirmed, it was soos 
afterwards proved to be false, as Cvlonel 
Thompson failed to identify the person 
who claimed to be the infamous traiter. 

Not far from the Memorial Garden is 
the syht of the entrenchment in which 
Geveral Wheeler, with bis small baad of 
soldiers aod the a aod half 
cae a bled, and for 
twenty-ome days beh beld the in the 
face of a continual tire from the Nanas 
troops. No vestige of the entrenchment 
now remains, bat the well is still to be 
seen from whence, at the peril of their 
lives, the unfortanate soldiers had to 
procare their sapplies of water. A 
plot of ground near the barracks is cum- 
pletely filled with graves of (hese victimes 
of Sepoy treachery, and in its ceotre ts @ 
massive stone cross, bearing s long add 


appropriate ae 


AWE all complain of the shortness of 
time, and yet have much more than we 
know what to do with. Our lives = 
spent either im dowg Bothing st all, 
in doing noibing to the par puse, oF + 
doing nothing that we ought to We 
are aiways complaining that our days are 
| few, and acting as though there would 
be no cod & them. 
—_-|- — 
Garey waite two bearts in closer bods 
than bappiacss ever cap, and common 
euderings are far stronger links than 
Jor 





of fever ia 
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LIVES FITFUL FEVER keow | can trust you. and ever 5 ave bee ’ tlw o k of you, my de as of Ll was ¥ MASONIC SECRETS. 
ant help me, you can give me your never come back mothe Fheve's Jomo o isp 
- sympathy, and sympathy w& sweet when Ah, he sami, a gasp, tighten. att y devoted to your Polly, and she Mrs ber gossip, Mrs 
amen i# sick at heart.” ng bis hekl of be and are t we y— seems to lke hum almost as we does White, were ing about hasbends 
_ Sick at beart id it be anything tell me that! ‘rar, but 1 havea ight a ’ —had felt all she not snd the secreta of freemasonry. Mr. 
‘ — about Phyllis? souldn’t, surely, be to tell you ome little secret you do ber sympathy awakened and hari sent ‘Polly has such a big, warm heart Brown was a freemasou, and the fact of 
ns sapere breaking bis heart because she wasaway guess.” befriended them that she can have a good many more uot being able to share the secrets of the 
when thousands ead the wsends cf years from him twelve months’ “1 dom't care to heten to your secrets She bad been a good seamstress herself quests and pot be crowded,” said Phyl. order with him, made Mre. 6 u very 
r (Lt tt Ae PO nn ee at ah ous If 4~ aoe really nothing worth telling, befove a, manviage os her steady in- lis,  . maaeee, Che was pouring out ber 
we me euch biesful new birth | thon, ob was watching you had better go dustry skill won a friendiy interest in eli, pever knew m Jamie to gmef to Mre hite, aud saying, for the 
. bi bim with such a solemn > It ss one serious question—what # tbe bearts of several ladies for whom she take b a fancy to apy _ He before. thvusandth ime — 
by yy tary — | “Pills and powders won't cure asick worth telling,” he replied, fixing his worked De you know, Polly, he has named bis | wonder what they do in the lodge 
Wie there. ia t regions elyeian, heart, that's certain.” be said, aloud; eyes on the fire, “If I should teil you Now with her house to take care of cat and kitten both after you ”’ room °"" 
e'll (a songs a:. God's mercies recount “but maybe I can think of something Monsieur Hawthorne had left Paris to- and her poor crippled boy to look after, Polly laughed merrily, while Jamie, Ihave no doubt but it's dreadful,” 
While be ats of bright | that will.” night, and left you here im care of your she could find no time for fine sewing, who by this time was ensconced in | replied Mrs. White “Bat if my bus 
Chant God's preiees. ain | There was a little peuse, as if hehardiy loving (sustave—— bat when she beard that this kind of Polly's lap, whispered in ber ear band was a mason, I'll bet I'd cud out 
Wel) wraise His great, warm pw —4)~ pat his trouble to words, “It would be a - and you know it’ work would suit the young lady she bad we two Pollys are asleep by the | What he did 
| then Dariey broke out abrup*! *So—an! ben I tell it not. Butif taken to board, and knew that she fire. ve got a Ing Poll d 0 li Bat bow’ The fe pot tell.” 
ABE Grougnt us safe Lome wo His feet | “It's just this, doctor’ P’hacen’t I say Mees Hawthorne and ber little needed it, she went herself with her te ones.” - ° a “Ab’ bat Id Aes tal 
' would that bfe's journer © over | heard a word from Phyllis ia four maid are op the » New York —-""S various houses not a mile away from her “Thea you're rich,” whispered Polly How *b, bow f° asked Mrs. Brown, 
The ®uls pA yt S be clover, months nearly, and [ don't understand I should et care,” she began, inter- bumble abore, and iwtroducing in reply; “but I shouldn't think you'd 40xiously 
But the sow! wil! arcend to the say wm rupting him @ second time Mbyilis as a friend of her own, secured kuow what to do with so many Hush! I'll tell you, but don’t breathe 
=_—_—_——_ e - bear from Mr. Hawthorne Hawthorne bas left ber father’s house, for ber plenty of work—quite as much as Just lowe ‘em’ Jamie asserted, with it for the world, because « i+ a dead 
THROUGH ‘ , ly ? and | bave no further \nterest in ber she and l’olly could undertake a wise little nod of bis head ‘That's secret 
“Vee And he says she is we) and nge : Th wom it was early Spring, what I de’ And my mother aays that Nat I won't 
‘FORBIDDEN PATHS pee gir I at Jo i te some time be 4 _~ oteedl arm enough te have ther he aided, be king shyly We * ibe king « 
4 . bow since recety ts last efter the house a ay 


“ 
pen, the two giris were sitting in up her tace y ae aprep # 


“Why don't you write sud ak ber stay to comfort the old man—her f yeu room busily at work It euite me. t eaid - 































































































































































































| what's the matter ” hes Por along time there was scarcely a ging him = he bat « a8 
By CLIO STANLEY Haven't | @ritten’ Six of my let And if I do?" she demanded. quick- | word spoken, The bright little needles afeard they out know wt “—- we — 
of Margaret,” “ Sha | ets are ananswered, and anther wraid ly Am | accountable yea flashed im and out, down the bong afer awhile wlg 7 me 
“And Then,” probably meet the fate f via fellows (Juestion samber teu,’ he said, his | amd the task was almost comm pleted Afra ean hyllin, saftiv, as ahe o* he tect @itl 
Ft Dector Matthews looked very serivus, ‘ips under his brown moustache « Phylie with « long drawn sigh threw ber passed her chai toy away he f y tir ble 
Then I will tell you what te 4 white and more compressed than o work a o«* te 
lrariey Leave your paticuts \ me “Bat Wf | should venture to tei weary Thank y kindiy, Miss ‘ alk « what be has bet ral 
' and go after her and tind out for yourself charming Felicie that her faithful lover But you ere it's hard for me ts remem. the beige, a a way yuu ene, 
ns A -- ~ what the trouble is. did follow her to the church door one Aud indeed you dua't uve ber the way the letters ga, sometimes be whuote ' . * ¥ ’ 
That is just what I bave thought of | fine morning, aud did see the ring pat Polly replied quickly 1 ow “oth Since Phyllis bad taken he . . ame \ say @\ Mee 
‘ » Xx! dang 1¢ Leplied “Tem glad your on thes little finger, and a) the soft lovke ween tae Phyllis, and not fee shall | weitie id few i White 
HAPTER 1 ! plied. “1 ! | « ! Jemerhe gomaid for ber friend a: \ 
o edvice ws (be same as my natiow aod the blushes these lithe scarlet get you anything, or will yo wt lean) penton, she had emleavared 1 e I ¢ sare a @ars ms . 
DUL HT AFD KRer) V he Le pend — a, th is the best liee your head back agaist the cushion and her blunders in speech aad promuncia vials se . . 
Darley Gifford walked into Dr. Mat thing to de little ylie isn't one “| will listen to aothing more” Fe | rest? ties, aad Polly had improved @omlen 4) 
thewes' cffice one wight late in February of the tickle kind, and if Lam any judge, | licie cried, with Mashing eyes “ There's wo reset for me, lolly. My | folly, etill, at times, the old habits 
io « frame of mm very different from she loves you with her whee Beart, “tan you tell me this i» ome lie, too?" mind ts comstantiy busy even when my reep out and anwoy Mhyllia, w wishe Led » « alle « 
that he hed been im for the last thiee A woble heart it is, tow!” he concluded. | be asked, grasping ber hand fercely, and fingers are wile Oh, Polly’ If | coukt her friend to be a little more like be 
He bad been sitting alone all (an you get slong without me?’ | bending forward to look in ber face, “thr oly unravel this web that has entangled | self eamy y . ver may 
that afternoon, trying to make up his Darley ww ‘ie it nothing that my life is spoiled by me, and know what it all really ‘Lhave « goad obi mother living ap SY “* 
mind what to do, aad been unable to “1 have had to get along without you | your seftepeken words’ Vou have aagh means among the hill, just in sigh fu ‘ ” “ v ouew 
>So — * aid the old doctor, laughing me to scorn, you have shrug at me your “Aod maybe you'd be none the hap Hudson,” continued Mis, Martin, lean Monti eyed Mew W “ 
Since Phyllis hed ceased to write he “What do you meas?’ pretty white shoulders u have tram pierthen’ Ab, my ¢ mistress, best ing back im ber chair with au au of com Herhy 
bad received three letters from her fa Do you kaow what you said t» Mra, | pled me under your foot’ Gar! do you | wait the d Ged's own time are | tent, “and every summer Jas sit Was agreed ays amt (hey sepa 
ther, re mostly to business affairs, Dawson yesterday when she came to tell think I take not my revenge * He can waravel it at the proper Lime shut up our house here am! go up there "tet 
but meat mg casually that Phyllis was | you that Jem had broken his leg” | Don't be childish, Gustave,” she | l'byllis smiled; but it was avery ser for a litthe visit, aud | have been think Hal, uefortunately, Mr. White bade 
Nog & and was evjoying berself. and . ’ send Darley, with an ansious | anid, striving with all the power of ber | rowful amile, “ Don't call me mistress jog things over and comtriving, os ldo ore beard the cumspiracy, as “ue 
be been at first disappointed, then L will to keep down her rebe om | again, Polly, We are friends » awl | when I sit alone, and I've made ap my (me tm tuformng M hewn, 6 
indignant, to think she could so readily | a f |tens, “If | couldn't lowe y ell | faithful ones | hope glad you are mind you aud your Molly « leughed beartily over it 
forget ber promises, or, if she bad ut) “) J 4 | you wanted me tw, wasn't it wiser to with me, for | think if | had been al! wih me this summer It's likely you \ fow nights afterward, Hioewn at 
— be so indifferent to them. laughing reply. “ You ber you marry yy alone through these dreary weeks, | could get work to do to keep you busy tended a meeting of bis kxlge, and be 
had at last written «letter to Fe | wouldo’t think of it, bat should gow, “You lowe bim—this Msiew l'aw. | should have died’ through the warm weather, and help Wife was all ausiety regarding & (ue 
begging her to send bim news of | France and see what was at the bottom thorne who pay me ten thousand dollar “Dow't you talk about dyin’, Miss you pay your way, and lolly would be retuing, she armed “herself with a sprey 
to let him kaow if she was | of it. It was all | could do w pacify to kill his innocent wife’ fy» c¢| Phyl, You are goin’ to live and fied | like a sunbeam in the old house, beside from her brown, amd wakefully wantkd 
y , and why she did not reply to | ber | Aim’ our handeome lover and be happy yet. lacking after Jamie all day for ber lord aud master tu retura. At 
any of his letters. | Darley reddened, but said nothing. | “We're very good friewds at least. | I'm just sure of ut.” | The tears stat un Ihyllis’ eves. last she bat alawet broken down the veal 
that was not the letter which Phyi-| “But it's all right. You get ready, We don't quarrel, and he lete mehave| © You are sure of it’ slowly repeated * Aud ['ve been thinking the ways of of secreey which had troubled ber a 
lis had seen. Ob, no! Felicie was skilled | and f° and look after that dear girl, and |my own way. You kuow I was alone in | Phyllis, with mingled gladness and de the warld were dark!” she said, smiling long, and her heart beat wildly when 
im more than one .-t she imitated | | will attend to things here, And don’t | the world, (,ustave, and was very peor; | pair in her face, “ No, wo, l'vlly, duet | through ber tears; “you are very kind she beard him open the front dow sud 
to closely both Ley and handwriting | think | am an old meddler either. | and you and | could never have gotalong tompt me to think of what can never | and I think better of the work! for hay. | come im 
im the letter which Ihylliedid read, that | have meant it all for your good. (soud- | Without mousey —e»—"' | ber" | ing known you, but it will never do for Uf course, she pretended to be aslee; 
it was scarcely any wonder that I"byllis bt.” She stopped in the middle of bersen-| “Ab, it's a crue! world that refuses | us to think of such a pleasure, We can aud did not see the comieal smile ou bes ee | 
herself was deceived. Yarley shook his hand warmly, aud | tence, for Gustave was laughing at her; | you the bit of happiness’ But | pray for | wot afford it, Martin, Polly Susbend's face as be turued up the gas 
Pelicie had answered his letter at once, | pulled his overcoat on again, and then 4 savage, hateful laugh that she couldn't | tevery might, and | feel in my heart , and we must | 40d began disrobing for bed. Bat be é 
saying that Phyllis had so much to see | went home—not to sleep, but to think | endure to hear it'll come true. He loves you yet, IU be | aot think of « vacation yet.” saul nothing, aed im a few nents he & * 
that was new to ber during the day, and | over ways and means. She clapped both of her hands to her | bound be does!’ she said, eagerly | Mrs. Martin's face fell, but she was 8s comfortably tucked im, aud giving 7 * 
there were so woh ow nd always com- days later he was on board a ears, Phyllia did wot reply, but baret inte | set eatively disheartened, She thought | Out premonitory indications of approach : . 
ing tuto their parlor a steamer, bound for France It was a0 old fashion of hers, and not ale tears whee Phyllis had thought over ber plan | ‘4 sleep. 
pleasant people whom it was And balf way across the Atiantic they 4¢ all & pleasant one ‘ully dropped her work and knelt | for a few days, and become familiar with Thee Mrs. Brown opened ber eyes cau 
to know—that she presumed i the swift steamer which was Bat in a moment her two hands were down by her chair the ules, she would no longer refuse, | thously, aud convinced herself that he . 
‘he bad rather neglected him; but he bearing Phyllis Hawthorne and the  seiced and held fast “Don't ery, Mise lhyllis, dea: She should have them with ber (and she | bad gone to that land from which sleepy " 
t mind, girls would be girls, and | brave-hearted Polly back to New York You shall listen when | choose to | I"byllia,” she begged, the bri sve friendship for them | busbands never return until some time é . 
Phyllis was no exception w the general | —-— — ‘ Gar, bat | will squeeze your | standing in her own eyes lve alw both) allsummer, and when the summer bestday, Cauts y she reached under be : 
rule. CHAPTER XXII beautiful throat, my dear, if you do that | the darkest just before the blessed dawn, holiday was ower, she would be quite the pullow and took the broom straw from 
She said she had spoken to her about | ain!’ 1 can , . : , i 
it, but failed to zet any satisfactory mes “1 aM TOUR MasTRE re liele shuddered. (me look at his pit ee ee | ory dem > sth oy rT — \ A tally e a te - t ¥ hie n ~ - 
4 jae » ‘ ehiiee ehe Tl mtag ht o wieelilase wen * bs ad onal “ar , . e bs hed 
ep eee pemegs dae had It was still very cold weather, though ce assured ber that be meant what he “LT wish | had hail your good sense, | as them, aud, # thinking, was all the | band's ear, and be was ali the while do 
been reminded ber y, she would | the thaw had set in, and there was ‘il Polly. And | suppose even if life is to jmore determined im carrying out ber | @« his best to beep from exploding with 
i yey . scarcely a vestige of snow left in the! “Very poor, and alone im the world’’ | be all like this I ought to be thankful | plans " laugltes ; 
2 DED. ay A. b auto —,. eemmeen be repeated, with oa 1“ Sa the | for bealth and strength and plenty of Hut for that day at least she had to go Finally, be began to talk a little, end 
juy How gone out to some "me comes again that elicie Montoon- | work."’ Withwut their nt Vhyllis would ber ears were keenly alive to every ap) 
very ae, Der a «play yg at bus young + wv) and stone in the world, |“ I'm glad to bear o say it!” cried | wot see the possibility of carrying out | lable . 
> © S Se baw 8 wife's entreaty, it being the first even. |! # lh be to the arms of her (iustave she | lolly, in a burst of enthusiasm If you | such « scheme, and what her young “Yes, he must die!’ sad be lie 
Bu: eer ing sinoe their that he had left willtly. We shall not quarrel—nevare; | cau ouly think that all the time, dear | mistress did not see, lolly coukd newer betrayed our secrets to bis wife, Lhave | fs 
it patient waiting had certainly in | her entirely alone. tebe had assaced but (hustave will be your master then, | Miss Phyllis, the days will be sure to go | be bribed to favor by word or deed. got to kill bim—the lot falie on me!” ¢ 
bis case been a loss. Hebadiost health, him that she felt dull—sleepy—aud ™y dear’ quicker,” | That aight Phyllis did think long Mrs. Brown screamed and leaped from 
tt almost lost hope on that should probably retire very po and “My master" she said, soornfully | “Lam grateful, and | mean to show | about the pleasant plan Mrs Martin had | the bed, while her husband, anable to 
night when be walked into Dr. | so after wwe uaslees remoustrance “It will be when the innocent wife | it," I’hyllis said, hastily You shall | proposed, Bat pk w pag ecw ponies coutrol bimeelf, gave veut to his laugh 
Matthews’ office and sat down by against leaving her alone, and baif 9 | comes back, and the poor little daughter | not have occasion to reprove me agait, | sion ter and disturbed the neghbors for the - 
stove with such a deep frown between | dozen farewells, he had actually gone, | poumts the finger at you, and the little | l’vily.” | “We must stay where we are, lolly, | Ge5t teu minutes, laut they sever came 
bis handsome ‘ and she was left to ber own devices maid laughs in your face! Then it will | * Me reprove you!’ said Molly, as if| and earn all we oan, for something telle | to any understanding about the strange 
The good doctor couldn't help She had on the same gray dress in | be that your rich lover will open his | the mention of such a thing was asin. | me the time is not far off when a change affair, She never asked bim what he was 
thinking that al) was not right | which she had been married, costly lace oor and say to you, ‘tio!’ he said, not “Yes,” said Phyllis, “you do it, | will come im our fortanes It may be 4 | laughing at, and he never inquired what 
with his pope pe, Cong if behad | at her throat and wrists, and a golden beeding her passionate exclamation. | whether you mean itor not. lion t you | brighter, « may be a darker one, but 1 '} wae which made he: scream aud leap 
been consu ae the matter, , butterfly, his tiny, outepread wings “That time qill never come! You | suppose | see the difference in your be- | mean to stay here wotil it comes, ; out of bed so quickly 
would ae — ee Darley's gemmed with diamonds, shining and know that aswellas!. Dut—if it did—/| havior aud mine. Tere I have been “De you think,” asked Polly, lift, Mes. Drown and Mrs. White don't 
: ar oy indedness frequent frowns | sparkling against the dead biack of her ‘f I was the most miserable, friendless | going about with a dismal face, tluding | her face from the pillows, “that your | ak vow, She thinks Mere White 
a ans. hair. outeast, | would never come to you! | fault with the ways of the world which | father will want you to come back—that played « joke vu her, aml she seems to 
musing over bis own troubles, She looked like a young queen as she , Hest assured of that.” are after all only the ways of | ©, | be will send that dreadful foreign woman ion lost much of her anaiety reganting 
age he ought to have cc sat there in the firelight, but a queen There was dead silence then, through | aud you, with just as much to bear, wear | back where abe belougs | the secrets of Creemascury 
ty €4 4-08 % _ bh —= so beautiful had a — Felicie could hear her own heart | a sunny face and sing at your work as| = “I don't know—I amafracl to hope for Sinn aiinaaiiaie 
is orror ot foreboding at her beart. t. | cheerful ob Oh, yes, Polly, yo . - de he . fe y 
viee got only words without meaning, Her hands were folded in her lap, and (iastave rose to his feet and bent to peqpeyyna > tor bat con poy te cai teanet = = "i i payne 
ayy eee opinion , tightly twisted; jast under her fingers, Wards ber have been a living reproach to me, but | have had av ry ire. S , o- r he id saying of Captam Lott that 
asa top to the niditle, when old | Was a scented note addressee! ww her “It a long time since you make me | you shall not be such any loager.”’ ; have even meine pe aan al tens poopie ought mever to wo to see 
ae Eaeate came rushing into the office | maiden came, which she had taken | “ve little promise—to be my wife. Did) And l’hyllis took up her work again, | again, and my dear mother was in hes he story of Mis. Pidget, who 
“. 7) out that = from the servant an hour before you quite forget (hat, my dear" and began to sew as if she found real | old seat by the window im ber little oe over in an loman steamer not hong 
hog om, . down eu | Ah, Felicie, wonderful actress though “IT don’t care what promises | may | pleasure ia it. sitting room, and —and ago. Uf chromes ave ever to be distin 
- La, & jamged ap and | you are, could you have kept the same | bave made you; amd don't call me your “Ah, but it's not really the same And the brave, handsome love buted for champion timidity, Mrs. Padget 
Tht 'o face while waid |, | calm countenance, had you not succeeded dear again! I will not have it"”’ j said Polly, “1 was born to powerty aud | the ‘ pe Polly, san eat ape a shoukl take Ube largest, ‘fea 
aot think of it any longer. I'll | in ridding yourself for one evening of the | “Not even leave me that one little | amused to it. Many's the time [Dve) room. Aud se he will be wi the | 4% trembling day and wight, always 
py France myself, and tind out what | presence of your husband ° happiness?’ he said, still smiling. “Ah, | gone to bed cold and hungry, and never , omnes "Depend. ai ox positive something had hag " ved, oF 
at the bottom of it all She sat there listening, waiting, listen. | *le is not grateful all the sacrifice || @ soul to give me the hand aud say ‘1'm | Miss Phyllis!’ ’ "| that something would happen, Oue | 
And Gee be cutee out, leaving the | ing—for the sound of a step she knew ™ake for her. [must put ber back in | surr fo see I'm used to it, Miss) But Phyllis said “Good ight, Polly night, « bhumired miles from Sandy | 
woman in dry ment and in-| only too well, for the sound of a voice | the little shop again where (iustave was | Phyllis, but it's quite different with you! | and be vied b et P ; llook, she awoke with « start, and, pos 
ion, which it requised all D the ‘ ~~ . uvied her sweet, le face im the ' »? i 
mer rt 4 r. Mat- memory of whose lightest whisper one time friend and lover | You've been used to friends and fortune, | pillows; and Polly never knew how many “bly to perpetuate a feeling of alarm 
age Soman to rub out, was Sateful to her. | “You put me back’? she cried, ber | and it's not so easy, 1 know, wo do with-| times the clock struck before her oo strong within her, Urovidenee enabled 
ain wan day be’ and the good Would it come? Or would some happy dark eyes flashing, and the red color) out'em. It'll come back to you, Mies | trees fell asleep her to bamp her head against the top of 
oan thought it was quite time for accident went the fulfil of his | deep «im ber cheeks, “Thank for | M’hyllis, but till the day it does, may the | 70 J conti susp. } the berth, New we all » fancy the 
. hye g balf- threat’ tune, lam out of your power at last, | gon! angels be atween you aud harm >_> . impression of a bamp on the feaunine 
Darley,” he coming uptohim)| If it had been ble to have es | “iustave Peder’ [am my own mistress | And lolly lifted her burning cheeks WOMEN'S CLOTHES head without false hair! This was suf 
suddenly as he was sli into his | caped—i by any means have | bow, aad if you do not leave me and | towards her friend and mistress. | cieut. She knew the ship was going tox 
overcoat, we A hand on bis | been a hundred miles awsy | cewe your hateful persecutions, | will| “You make me hopeful, l’olly—more “Women’s clothes,” said a dear old | fast. Up she jumped ond tlew w the 
ah you ' ad minutes | —beyond any possibility of meeting the | order my servants to drive you from my | hopeful than I have been for many # long | (Quaker elder once, “are an invention of | Capleii’s room, | 
befure +o wou you | man she bh j—but it was too | door.’ day the good time ever dues come, | the evil one.’ lt is presumable that } 4 aptain! captain!” cried she, thum | 
4 I must speak to you late to think now. loud ticking of| “You will do that’’’ be asked in a | dear, I shall remember you." | this remark was uot meant for the garb | ing at his door, ain't carr E 
‘OF "he hee » and whiages “Wait, then, till madame Polly umped up and mad je a comic | of the women of his wo east, ‘alth a | ch steam » a eS 
by rah on th the tone | stood up with her finger on the pendu- | Comes and taps you ou the shoulder and | face. “It's little you've beeu doing but | if the testimony of those who have worn | “tives uot," shouted the captain from | 
as rather not; “I've nothing | lum to ane 5 when there was a | bids you follow your Gustave. Gar! it | remembering me,” she said, softly. | it is to be acoepted, the devising of the | Within, recoguiring the voice of his | 
leas! = to do, and I'm not in the | sudden knock, the next moment the | Will be my time to have cruelty then’ |“ You've shared your room and your | regulation ( uaker bonnet—" warm in | Heyl | passenger “bat go and ask the | 
1? door swung open and ‘iustave Feder, | Sut! shall forgive you, and put your | thoughts and your gold with me, and | summer and cold im winter" —as a con. : . , | 
as Ti: wry qoseemt, Gang = os smile on his face and an evil — white hand under my arm, and | I'm only your little servant after all. [| famous Quaker woman once said, should | (f she went to find the cook, but | 
oer ack chau, aa eye Say —— - e ays You will know your tase va = q thet isu't the way of | be attributed to some evil genius, [f | knocked at the engineer's door instead. | 
down. " eaid, that | maste: dear world, Miss V" " 4 4 “ eo 
deg rau twos you, Darin,” | rund he gat ry com: |i ot np er ha touch the a | ll wan't dncam Sha” | Se ave owes hh | em ig are the a ah | 
con. w what face| “Stay, you not to trouble your | Phyllis, with a smile that was like re . | ub ain’ 
corn, “and I did like to 4 ~ y ‘ . | # very ingenious, Take for example the | the magbinery, “ain't you carrying too | 
Ss ns perso emer of mise tan | SSH Sead SanT prom” etl “ot tk shad mato snower| Cure ime’ an ty acdc | Say wgeechy eid oer hone |e es 
4, Mary ibgenul would ever have de | —¢ me!’ j 
aL, oo longer. ait — ey “Will you not come —_ on nae ecg | and was morrow wight, so thet you can take it| vised, tinahel a dreamed of pod a| Mr. Backaction, the chief engineer, | 
his asked Dariey, shu near re gou . To ners. oo» | ome. complication’ The genius displayed in | opened wide his door and stared | 
ting his lips closer than ever after those You feel for me? You like not to * he crazy, or dues be think / am They drew their chairs wearer the | the construction of this single article of}  “ What's th with ’ s | 
two words. have your (Gustave feel the old! Ah, she whispe: to herself, sinking back odie te hase oil , ale ar ol at's the ith you ""' mai | 
ad you im grief and trouble. | what a  - » | te her ebai ee banal tho @ — wi w have the advantage of the | female attire, if directed inte more use 1*s ain't you we j 
mR. aa nanin ” ne ' Uy bey Gaur ¢ fading light, and for awhile each one | ful channels, might have invented a steam Yh, yes, I'm well enough, bat then } 
Doe't you he Hush" she his after bim. He thinks I am still afraid busy with he: J 
said, ao be sow hee bya | I, nh ores 4 pene se Sy chaste, endl tb eum of the tae ey “y = —d ~~. Sa. . engine, a new method of telegraphing, a | I'm sure you ve get on too much steam 
to speak, “for 1 eee weed tho scuaaiaetn eine eee ee Tamer’ | inary touch of a dead Gages! Well, st as lhyllie en stiteh, navigable balloon, or & new motor, | sil she, “now don’t tell— 
You “peur ae oy male you e y heard Mra. *# voloe at the dour| Then, the modern bonnet—but Satan | Here the stewardess came down aud . 
have got something , care little who hears, my | him think it, and wait till fear drives me | asking if she might come in. could not have invented th ' 
. is, for in re. | said something about a waterproal oF . 
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Have bese hardened into wood 


Taat to the world are chiidren 
Through them it feels the g oe 
Of a Drigbter and sunnier cumate 
Than reaches the truaks below 





yme to ine. () ye chi aren 





Aod per 
What the birds « se winds are singing 
ip your sunny stm «phere 


For what are al. our contrirings 
A 


And the giadores of your jocks 


Ve are better than a! the baiieds 
were sung or said 





A PRACTICAL JOKE 


Many long years ago, there lived upon 
the shores J? Canadian river, a man 
named Peter Joliff An honest, up 
right fellow, a good neighbor and friend, 
buat with one abominable fault that won 
him many enemies and caused mach dis 
comfort and even suffering to those 
‘around bim. This fault was an almost 
irresistible fondness of practical joking, 
that would not allow bim to let an op. 
portanity pass wherein be could gratify 
this special passion of his being 

There came a time, however, when the 
exercise of this peculiarity brought upon 
him an ordea) so sharp that it cured this 
unfertonate propensity, to the great joy 
of hie family and frieuds. The process 
was disagreeable, but the cure was effec 
tual and permanent 

Oue day Peter bad been at work a few 
miles from bis home. After his day's 
labor was finished, his employer invited 
bim to partake of the evening meal with 
him; this invitation Peter accepted, and 
then, his system fortified by a bearty 
supper, he commenced bis journey home- 
ward. 
The path which Peter trod that night 
would lead one to-day through cultivated 
fields and by many p’ t farm houses 
bat then it was an unbroken forest. 

It was a cold, dark December night; 
the wind swep’ fitfully among the great 
pines and beeches; strange moarnin 
sounds went sobbing through the forest; 
now and then an owl uttered its hoarse 
ery, or the sudden rattling of the dead 
leaves told when some timid animal 
scurried away from the sound of foot 
steps 

ut Peter was strong and stoat 
hearted, aud trudged quietly along, 
without paying much attention to the 
sighis and sounds around bim, until be 
had achieved perhaps one-half of his 
journey, when saddenly his ears caught 
the sound of horses’ descend og the 
long, roe ey path before him. ‘(rradually 
the sounds drew nearer, until the sharp, 
peculiar voice of the horseman could be 
peard urging the veast to a faster gait. 

















Ah, ah’ said Peter to himself, as be 
heard the familiar tones; ‘that & | ocle 
Tom Barry.’ 


Now Uncle Tom and Peter were neigh- 
bors—that is to say, their clearings lay 
about a mile apart; and sone knew better 
than Peter that the old man was nata- 
rally of a timid disposition, and, further 
more, that nothing inspired him with 
greater fear, nothing which be would not 
rather meet, than a wolf. No sooner, 
therefore, had Peter become ecnvinced | 
that the horseman behind him was his 
neighbor, than he resolved to use this 
trait of Uncle Tom's asa means of work 
ing out what be considered would be a 
most capital joke. His plans were soon 
laid, and he to put them into 
execution. through the under- 
growth which bordered bis path, he 
crouched down and a See awaited 


opposite bis 
Peter allowed 

im to pass a few paces, and then sprin,- 
ing forward on his hands and knees, be 
uttered one or two — yelps, in- 
stantly followed by the clear, 
gathering cry of the wolves. 

The effect upon (acle Tom was elec 
trical. Springing half way out of his 
waddle, he uttered a scream of terrur; 
aud then, stooping until bis head near! 
touched the mane, he plunged his spur 
inte the horse's tlanks, and was off down 
the road like a shot. As for Peter, he 
rolled over on his back and kicked his 
heeis in huge enjoyment of bis success 
Load aad long be laughed, occasionally 
varying the performance by making the 
forest ring with a repetition of the wild, 
savage cry that bad struck such terror 
into Uacle Tom's timid heart. but 
there is an end to all things; and «o, 
after awhile, there was av end to Pete 


mirth. Wiping his eyes, he ned 
the and was about to resume his 
j , when he heard a sound 
went cold shivers coursing over his 
body, and almost froze the boo 


In an instant be saw his tion and 
peril. From the sounds, he knew that 
the wolves were coming down on either 
side of the path be had just traveled; 
and therefore the nearest point of safety 
was his own clearing. more than a mile 
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® flash, and then, his energies 
into play, he dashed down the path with 
Uncle Tom Barry himself. Peter was a 
famous runner, and bad come off victor 
im many @ trial of sped when the people 
See amo ethan 6 © arth game, Sas 
this was no holiday game. [He was not 
taxing bis muscle to win the applause of 
admiring friends or tw gratify an ambi- 
tion 





}Peter mast come the same path, to 


THE 


doned the thought before it was fally 
formed, braced bimself anew for 
fighs 

Down another long slope, across a 
broad sheet of ice at its foot, and Bee's 





Hill, with its long, steep ascent, lay be 
fore him le shaddered a* he glanced 

ta rugged side, for he felt that his 
strength would scarcely suffice to carry 
him t the t The perspiration 
acme from every pore. his breath 
ame in short, wheesing gasps, his steps 
were becoming neteady, and once 


striking his foot against a loose stone 
be preserved himself from fallitg only 
by an exertion so great that the blood 
spurted from his uostrils, and flames 
seemed to leap before his vision 

Still be kept on, though it seemed 
madness to hope, for his porsuers had 
gained upon him fearfully; he koew it 
by the beating of their footsteps; bat, 
with energies inspired by mortal terror, 
he ran on, hoping only to gain the brow 

of the bil, for there the ground 

more open, and his own cabin was bet a 
few yards beyond. He felt sure that his 
parsuers would not follow him beyond 
the summit; bat could he reach it be 
fore they would be close upon bim * 

No, not by his own exertions; for just 
as the thought passed through his mind, 
his foot caught under a gnaried root that 
extended across the way, and be fell 
heavily forward. His head struck the 
frowen grownd, and be lay senseless 

When Peter recovered his conscious 
ness he found himself hanging over the 
bread shoulders of his brother Jobn 
and about to enter his own door, Here 
he soon collected his scattered senses. 
and was able to listen intelligently to 
his brother's account of bis rescue 

Laecle Tom Barry, in bis digbt, had 
stopped at the calun jong enough to shout 
through the window that the wolves 
out, and then burried on bn 
lived with hie brother, knowing that 
vic his 
| waiked tothe edge of the forest, 
he halted to listen. But a short 
ve elapsed before he beard the sound 
e pursued and pursuers; and rush 
og down the bill, he arrived upon the 
scene just ip time to leap between leter's 
prostrate form and the wolves, the fore 
most of which was less than ten feet dis 
tant. Taking steady aim, he sent a 
bullet into the creature's brain; and 
then, while the pack were fighting over 
the body of their comrade, be slung 
Peter over bis back and gained the open 
ground ino safety 

Peter frankly told the truth ab yut the 
affair from begianing to end, and con 
cluded the story with the emphatic as 
sertion that, as long as he lived, he 
would never be guilty of another prac- 
tical joke, a vow which he faithfully 
kept 


AWKWARD SITUATIONS 


In the days of the Empire, Marshal 
MacMahon, having become a father, 
to the Mayoralty at the city of 
Nancy to have the infant's birth and 
name registered, as required by law. He 
was accompanied by a nurse, carrying 
the babe, and two relatives 

“You must wait,” said the clerk ou 
duty, who did not know the Marshal 

The latter took a seat, and waited. A 
quarter of an hour elapsed. The clerk, 
meanwhile, did nothing Ile deliber- 
ately arranged and re arcanged his pens 
and paper, he then cut hie nails with a 
pen-knife, and ignored his visitors en 
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The Marshal remained calm and im 
pertarbable; bis friends showed signs of 
indignation, bat be signed to them to re 
main quiet. At length, the clerk, taking 
up his pen, and opening a registry, said, 
“Well, what ie your name, sir You 
are the father of this child, | suppose * 
W hat is his name’ 

“ Write,” 
“Emanuel, son of Patrick Maurice « 
MacMahon, Dake of soe Marshal 

| of France, here before 

The pen had dro ped f trom the trem. 
bling clerk’ s band The Marsha! did not 
report him. He considered the fright he 
had given the official punishment 
enough. 








We remember reading a story of a) 


somewhat simular kind, in which another 
distinguished soldier was an actor. It 
was in the early days of the Exglish ex 
pedition to Portugal and Spain, to aid 
those countries against Napoleon. 

In the chief clerk's office of the War 
Department at London there was a lull 
one day in business, and all the employes 
bad gone out fora while, leaving one 
young scion of aristocracy jolling at his 
desk, paring his sails, and otherwise 
illustrating his admiration of red tape 
and his contempt for the rest of the 
world. A sharp, decisive voice at his 
ear startled bim, and caused him to turn | 
round on bis chair more rapidly than was 
hie wont. At the railing by bis elbow 
stoud a spare, clean-shaven man, of erect 
figure, and cold, severe manner. His 
dress was that of a civilian. 

Fill out these papers at once, sir,” 
said the stranger, sharply and perem 
torily, banding the young man some 
blanks 

The clerk slowly put ap his eye glass, 
and surveyed the visitor coolly aud delib- 
erately for some time. 

“ Aud who may you be, sir?’’ anid the 
official, at last, in a rather indignant yet 
sneering manner 

The visitor cast one searching glace 
at, over and through the pert young 
then said, in his peculiarly 


My rank, 
I leave for Lisbon to-morrow 


a, eure am fill out those 


The > oer 


He easayed to 
b 


Nothing more was heard of it: but that 


| clerk was notably polite after that to un- |“ 
known civilians. 
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A Verdict im Accordance with Preefs. 
The verdict of the pubiic in favor of Hos- 
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most popular remedy. lt may well be doubt- 
od if there was ever a Medicine in substantia 
ion uf whose merits suct « mags of Unsoiiet- 
| ted testimony has scoumaiated. An exam- 


said the Marshal, coolly, | 
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SATURDAY 


BUILDINGS IN LONDOR 


Those who seek for architectural 
beauty in London cannot find it in the 
business buildings London merchants 
themselves say, “ Why should we spend 
fortunes on the embellishment of our 
places of business If we were to tear 
iv@n oar present shops because they are 
old and in some cases rather small, and 
erect larzer and handsomer ones in their 
stead, customers or 
the profits of our business would not be 
8 any Way increased (ur business 
reputation was made years ago, and a 
splendid shop could pet in any way im 
prove our position Se they remain in 
the same place year after year. It often 
happens here that three or four genera 
tens of a family succeed each other in 
the same place of business, and instead 
of building new shops they lavish epor 
mous sums apon their private houses 
aod grounds, and purchase costly pic- 
tures, scalpture, and other works of art 
The houses of some of the merchant 
princes of London rival those of the old 
nobility and aritecracy in splendor, 
though however great the weaith of the 
former in social position they can never 
be the equals of the latter ! 
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the number of ou 





Hignomss —Herciem, in fact, is rarely 
understomd to be, simply, uncem promised 
duty. Hervism which is not duty is but 
a dream of the dark ages. Duty that is 
net performed th the spirit of a bero 
is but the mortar and brick of hard bond 
age. In the daily walks of life, unseen 
and unadmired, there may existe the 
truest heroic elements, and ‘all may 
find, if they dare choose, a glorious life 
aod grave" in the sphere of common- 
place duty 
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He who is passionate and hasty is 
generally honest. It is your old, dissem- 
bling bypoerite of whom you should be- 
ware. There's o » a bull 
dog. It is only the car that sneaks ap 
and bites you when your | ack is turned 


dece ption 


on 

Tur last, best fruit which comes to 
late perfection, even in the kindliest 
sou * tenderness towards the bard, 
forbearar towards the unforbearing 
warmth of heart towards the cold, phi- 
lanthropy towards the misanthropic 

~ 





Turn is nobody who has not some 
herished romance which gives « tinge 
ot fancy to bis life 
=~—_— —_— 
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